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10 ©THE ALBION QUEENS, 
* And underneath be thiv'iofcription written, - 
* Lo, thie was once the cors’d Elizabeth, ~ 
“ The hy, ae of wolves and tygers, nor of meo- . 
© Nor. What's chis I bear ? “Iwas forme immortal fpoke. 
* Down, all ye ftars, and every gaudy planet, 
* And with your lambent brightaefrcrown her head.” 
Mer. The Parliament of Scotland, mighty Queen, 
(Begging proteétion of their infant King) 
Have fent me to your Majetty-———- {Mary ? 
2s. El. What king, what queen have you, but royal 
I'll bear no mores go home, and tell your mafters, 
And the crown'd pro , your cradic prince, 
That here his mother, Mary, thall be own’d 
His gaccn, and abfolute, while I am fo. 
Mor, Mott gracious Queen— 
Qa. El, You Mull be heard—My Lord, [Te Nor.] 
You're welcome, welcome;ias you melt defcrve ; 
The nobleft fubje@, and the brave ftfiend 
That c'er adorn'd a throne—How does the Queen P 
How fares my excellent and royal ifter? "" 
Ob, quickly telme! Bae 
Ner, Defolare the ie: 
Ales, I tremble, fearing ‘tis a crime 
Oe ee cars Ae fuch a doteful accent ! 
© Cou raw half thar pity from your Majefty, 
* Ae the extoned rab Whit wail, “igs 
* Then the might hope 5 for they would echo her, 
© And formctimes weep atthe'relation.” 
Mor, 1 beg your royal hearing, wow, before 





~The Duke has charm‘d you with = fyren’s ftory. 
baffies, 


By the impartial rightof em 
And juiticey that filt waits upon yourthrone, 
I humbly claim frit to be beard, 
Qs. FL Youthall. - 
Say what you pleafo, my Lord, you have my leaves’ 
Beware there ‘icape no malice from your tongue. 
Aor, Sothrivemy » as there is nought but truth, 
And grounds mofl juft, gnywhat thall be alledg'd. “ 
Our Queen, moil mighry Princefs, Europe knows, | 
Has long been wrapp'd in fuch)a cleud of crimes, ' 
That have eclipe'd the luitre of a crown. 
Who fees inte her li bd ~ 
* Qu. Eh 
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THE ALBION QUEENS, 1 


x. El. My Lord, 1 do commandiyouceafe ; ‘ of if 
* You fpeak one word again to blot your queen, : 
, * I thall fufpedt, as all the world has done, 
© You had a hand ia that vile regicide : 
* Why were the traitors elfe too black to name, 
* Suppos’d by all conrrivers of the murder, 
* By you pro from the cry of juftice ?” 
If you have nought elfe to fay, be dumb forever. 
Nor. Let Juftice now be fitent, whilft trom high 
Aftrea looks, and waaders at her oracle. [-Sfate 
Mor. Your Majefty mult give arc leave tofpeak, 
* And plead theoright of aations for my guard-—= 
+ Your fubjecét I am pot. 
§ Ner: Audacious traitor ! 
Mor. If innocent, why is the then a prifoner ? 
If guilty, why againft the law of nature, 
And clamours of a kingdom, your ally, 
Do you bar the cae iullinn and fecure her ? 
Qe. Bi To tuch adaring init as thyfelf 
I give no other anfwer, buemy will. 
But as thou reprefent’ft a power above thee, 
T cell thee, proud amba . “tin falfey 
My throne san alcar with foft mercy crown'd, 
Where both yourfelves and moaarch may be biefs'd, 
And all your wrongs beequally redrefs'd. 
« At home wae the not fcandal'd and betray’d ? 
"* Nor dignity; nor tender fex was weigh'd ; 
* She flew to me for refuge from s crown, 
© As {afer in my cafile than herthrooe.’ 
Mer, Nay, then I will be heard. 
If your confederate’s danger will not wake you, 
Theo your own kingdom's muft. alexuer, 
By Navus wroce, and fign’d with her own hand, 
Sent to the noblemen, her friends is Scotland, 
Wherein the docsafperfe your Majafly 
With treachery, and breach of promifeto bee 3 
But hids them be of; courage, aad expect ber; 
ein Ld sidlvenadsccuibngioteedl . 
om Some mighty man, your fubjedt, 
i She hopes to be releas'd, ed fade oh” 
Ner. Moft wifesdiicerning Priscefe; didyyou hear? 
* Hear this bold man, how loud he mouths #1 
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| - The hafe, degenerate coward, dreadit +? 4 

Now turns his back, but worfles fii een. 

; = EL Let him be heard,” Zz ; 
lor. Oh, flop the traitors mouth! = 


Hear not a:monarch by her rebel ftain’d 2 

By that bright throne of juftice which eed 
| "Tis falfc, "its forg'd, ‘tis Lucifer’s inve . 

a. £4. My Lord-— 5 

Mor, We've letters too, and witnefs, 
|" ‘Bo prove that Allen, Inglesfield, and Rofe, 
Have bargain'd with the Pope and King of Spain, 
‘To excommunicate her fon and you, ~ 
And give a refignation of both crowns, ' 
To that moft catholic tyrant for his fervice. a 

Se. Fi. Defend oe, powers! this is. mouatain tseafon ! 

Ner, Prodigious moniter ! 

Se. El. Are you not amaz’d? - 

My guard, my faithful Cecil, * more my friend ! 

* Thou art my Delphos; cowhofeoracle, 

«4 Where fhould J have recourfe, but unto thee, 

« Whole bofam is my guide, whofe breaft'my council ?” 
What think you pow, my Lord? : 

Nor. 'fisall confpiracy. 

Cec) Reft, and reler this matter to yourcouacil: 
Something may be inthis, but more detign. 

Mer, 1f all's not true, I'll give my body up 
To torments, tobe rack'd, and die a villain: ad 
Or and the tcf with any he that dares. 

Nor. Quick, lee me take him at his word-———= : 
Oh, that I had chee in fone defart wild, . . 
As iar ttomoman as thou art from humanity, ” 

* Where none could fave thee butthy tellow-monfters! — 

* I'd crulh the treafan fromthy venom'd thro, § «| | 
=k weal fon from atoad. « : 
, * afer. My Lod — Se 
Ve’ + Bl. My Losdof Norfolk, you are to biame, 
—t Nor." T beg your Majefy to grant thecombar; © “| 
And I, as champion fogithat injurd faint, ©) ee 
Ben Figo Norfolk, weth this agm, will prove |) < 
at Mary, Quecnof Scotland, isabus'd; jad 

4 isinnocent, and alits tore’ a 
* Nay, ull I bave made hua owaroalithe world)": ’ 
'. * Thar 
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© That ‘he’s not bor utthat 
« Some Po ot a8 ‘ere tue hehe place, 
_ © And morethan half begot him, 


* Bor. Gracious o—’ 
Qu. El, If Norfolk can fo fuddenly forbear 
That-noble temper was fo long admir'd, 
And trample o'cr,fo rudely, in my prefence, 
The dignity of crowns and law of nations; 
I can as ivon recall the lavith bounties, 
‘That made this mad-man equal wiuh myfelf; 
Nay, were you Duke of all your faucy’d world, 
Your head as high as your a(piring houlbtey—— 
. Confefa ‘tis frenzy, ge home and reft ; 
Buttake this caution. ot along with you~ 
Beware what pillow tis you reit upon. 
Ner. If to proclaim the innocerwe uf her 
Who has no liberty to do’e herfelf, 
Be fuch 2 crime, take then this life and honours, 
They're more your mayeity" sithan his that wears them § 
But while Ldive,, J’) trout itto the thies,’ 
{ «vill aloud proclaim, 0m 
© Whilft echo anfwers fromahis ball of earth, } 
Queen Mary's wrong'd, a. Mary’sinnocent. 
2s. El, And mutt ure allihis? se 
Hence from my fightybe gone, bebanifh’d ever. 
Nor, 1 will obey,your anger; but, slas! 
You'il hear my metlage firit from the fadiprincefs. 
Qu. El, What faidthe? 
Nor. Here isa lester trom that guiky fair one ; 
She bid me thus prefent it on my knect: 
=. Ketoresl read ity yousmay. {peak, my Lord, 
Mark batabe. fuper ipuon-wis's nov to 
* Her dearc filter, queen’ — 2 
6 Qa Ele leis” Apa 
Nor. alga bp her voual with what love, 






How witha fig um’d every word, 
Fra winds, or garden breczes, 
That fteal the fweets ¢ _Fofes. in their Becky 
aa every fyllable the rai n pearls, A 
And fai » inte dof gem: we ryou Dieting —_. 
or T princely tre had none ove 
bas yaa ~~ Norfolk? tae 


Naw 
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‘Gu THE ATBTON QUEENS. 
Nor. Then fhe fiyh'd, and faid, , : 
Go to the Queen, perhaps vpon her throne ; 
Tell her, mine is an bumble floor, my palace : 
An old dark tower, that threat’ning dares the fky, 
And feoms at war with heaven to keep day out : 
For eighteen years of wistcr, 1 ne‘er faw 
The grafs embroider'd o'er with icy fpangies, 
Nor trees majeitic ip their fnowy robes; 
Nor yet in fummer, thew the fields were clad, 
And how foft mature gently fhifts the fcene, 
From heavy veftment to delightful green. 
zt: El. Oh, duke, enough, thy language ftabs my foul, 
for. No feather'd chorifters of cheartul note, 
Salute my dufky gate to bring the morn, . 4 
But birds of frightful omen. * Scriech owls, bats, 
« And ravens, tech as haunt old ruin’d cafties, 
© Make no diftinction here “twixe fun and moon, 
* But join their clattering wings with their loud creaks," 
Thar Win hoarfe midnight dirges afl the hours. 
2a. El. Oh, horror! Cecil, fop thy ears aad mine. 
Now, cruel Morton, {s the guilty now 
She cannot be ambitious of my crown ; 
For though it be a glorious thing to fight, 
Yet, like a glittering, paudy {nake, it fits, ” 
Wreathing about a prince’s tortur’d braw® 
And, Oh, it has thoufand flings as faral. 
Thou haft no more to fay? 
* Nor. I found this mourning excellence alone; 
* She was aileep, aoa & purple wa 4 
‘A us palate, but upon the floor, 
” Wwhicvamenn carpet clad: Heron fhe fat, 
* And on a homelf couch did lean her head: 
* Two Winking tapers, at a diftance ftood ; } 
* For other light ne’er blefs'd tha: difmal place, 
_¢ Which made the room look like fume facred um, 
® And the, the fad effigier of herfelf. 
* Me, El. No more; alas! I cannot heas thee out—" © 
Pray, rife my Lord. » — . 
1 Rr. Oh, ne’er till you have pity. 
‘ Ber face and breaft I might difcover bare ; 
* And looking nearer, I beheld how tears 
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ALBION QUEENS. = ig 
¥ Slid?’from the fountains sher fcarce clos’d eyes, 
‘ And —a breath fhe fetch’d turn’d to a ligh. 
‘¢ Qe. E/Oh, I am drown'd! I'm melted all to pity. . 
* Nore Quickly the wak’d, for grief ne'er refted long, 
* And ftarting atiny fight, fhe bluth’d and faid, 
* You find me full of woe ; but know, my Lord, 
* *Tisnot far liberty nar crowns I weep, 
* But that your Queen thinks me her enemy.” 
Qu. Ek * My breally like-a full prophet, is o'er charg’d, 
* A feaof pity rages to get out, 
* And muft have way.'—Rife, Norfulk, run, hafte all, 
Fly,.with the wings of darting meteors, fly 
© Switt aa the merciful decrees above 
* Aresglided down the battlements of biifs: 
* Quick, take your Qucen’s own chariot ; take my love, 
* Dear as a fitter’s, nay, a lover's heart," 
And bring this mourning gaddefs to me ftra'ght ; 
* Fetch me thu warbing nightinyatc, who long 
* In vain has fung, and fluticr'd vo ber cage ; 
© And lay she panting tharmer in my breaft ;’ 
This heart fhall be her gaoler, andthefe arms her prifon, 
And thou, kind Norfolk, {ce my will obcy’d. 
Nor. J fy to cxevute. (Ext. 
* Oh, rua, and execute the Queen’s commands, 
© Prevare her golden coach, and {now white ftecds, 
* Th. pattern of that innocence they carry. 


© [Exit fecond Geet. — 


* And fly more fwift than Venus drawn by doves. 

* Should all che clouds pour down at once upon you, 

* Make your quick paflage through the falling ocean : 

* Nor the dread thunder, let ic flop, not lightning flay 
Mer. Macam—— M ue 
2s. El. No more, you hall have juftite, Sir, 

The accufer, and the accus’d, fail both have juftice. 

Why was I born to empire, toa crown, 

Now when the world is fuch a moniter grown ! 

When fummer jroczes, and when winter fprings, 

When nature , and loyalty to kiftgs ' . 

‘ Ner. When firft the fox beheld the awful + 
* Hecrembl’d, couch’d, and faw bis Lord, with fear; 
* Kings on 3, but now like men appear; 


pgnmnce . 
sats for the royal fur, id hos to Win, a 
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, re, THE AUBTON QUEENS. 

§ Theermin might be fafe, but for the thin: = 
| a eine’ have any fault, "tis bor the name, 
} ° pot who wear it, but the crown's to blame.” . 

ose" . [£xema?. 
© Exp of the Frast Act. 
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Ac TT. he ; 
Norfulk /ala:e. _ ; 


ts 
© QHOUT the loud world, found all thelwaft creation,’ > 
a) Letproud Augufls, clad in robes of eriumph, . 
Through her giad ilreew, with! galéen trumpets found, a 
* And cchoe to the ocean thatthe comes :° 
Maria comes, proclaim st to the world, 
* Let the Jour winds from ditlant cothers meet, 
* And ontbeir wings, firtt bearicinto France; 
* Then back again to Edina's proud walls, 
* Till victim to the found th’ afpmog-city fatls.* 
EnrerMorion. 
Mor. My Lord, 1 come to find you, 
Nor. Pardon me ; : 
The mighty joy that has fince fill’d my breaft, 
* And left no room for other tongues,” bas made me 
~ Forges chat you and I wore foes, 
"Mer. And 4, ray Lords 
§ Brave tpiritedhiould be fiirr'd ro wrath, 
' As felduin as the'centre iv with earchquakesy a 
' Nor like the fea ditlurb'diwithievery biat: 
} caine to [pewkowithipou "hur asta friend, 





aft aight when nid to ref, prepar'd for tlumber, 
That giree foltenfeno all ape whl ike . \ 
| And guilty mende, as fuddem dread aflail'd me——= ' 
_ © Tafpir'd by fome fuperiog powertharaw’d) — « 5} 
© And ftole quick ‘ite ‘my crue! bofoin.’ 


My ei a) tnore barb'rous caufe, - 
egan to flack, ftiyrue remorfe and pity 
- ia’d my foul, and heldit for the Queen. $, « 
- Oh, may they ever hold pofiefiun there! ™y 
is Mor. They flail ; all the'’s accus’d of is no more, 
But that the ilrove to caft her fencers off: ‘ 
“7% ’ 
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THE ALBION QUEENS ip 


* Thelion, when he’s hunted to the toil, 
‘ Spares not himfelf, nor foes within his reach, 
* But wounds his briitly hide; and rears the ground, 
* And all for precious liberty he roars : 
* Freedom, which Heaven aod Nature gare to all z 
* But cruel man, and yee morecruel laws, deny.” 
Whatif fome nobleman thould be found out, 
A fubjeét of thistealm, to wed our Queen ? 
For here are fubjerts of eitate and rank, 
May weigh their coronets with princes’ crowns. 
Wer. Some fuch there are, if fhe would think thems 





— 


worthy, 

+ Mer. She muff, and will, the has n0 other hopes, 
* Steering thus wife in a Sicilian Qreizht,’ 
Your jealous ae will then be freed from fears 
By fuch a match, who all ber reignvhas dreaded 
Her marriage with fome prince of France o¢ Spaio, ‘ 
Soto convey her title tu the crown, 
To the worit enemy this nation bes. 

Ner. Name but the man who dares afpire to be 
Her kneeling flave, much more her ‘royal hutbao.t 2 
Say is’t not Leiceiter? 

Afer, All but yourfelf-— 
Would firft have nam'd the duke of Norfolk. 

* Nor. Ha! ; 

* Jor. Wonder not, Sir.’ : 

Nor. I ne’er can be ambitious of a throne ¢ Ti Tad 
But if I were, I (wear to thee, Oh, Morton"! 
1 would prefer the lovely Albion Queen, 
‘Fo crowns, toempire, or ten thoufand lives. 
Queen, did fay? the mame’s too great, too diftant, 
And founds too mighty tor a lover's hopes. 

Bfer, The planctsall above, and men below, 
Have mark’d you out to be that happy man. p / 

Ner. Qh, were fhe not a Queen, ‘ 
But born of Sylvan race, her royal feat 
Some mofly bank, inttead of Scotlands throne r ' 
Under no canopy but fome large o4k ; 
* A crook in that bright hand thar once a {cepter fway’d, 
* And coronet of flowers her iemples weeathing, ‘ 
‘ ath herall her bleating fubjetts feed,” 
Gisd T would be todrefs me like a fain, : 
~~ B; Beg 









* 
~ Beg from her Inoks strernately my dooms) aa 
» Mingle our tiites, and mix our woes together, 
Sit by her fide, frerd {rom the chains of power, 
nd never rhink ot cusft ambition more. 9 
Mer. ae i my Lor, * you wrong your bopes 
to hi : 


* This fecret fromthe only man can ferse\you. 
© Tkoow you lore the affuted queen; coutef, 
* And,’ foon as the’s armie’d, Fil wait om her, 
Fall on my knees, nay, protirate om the earth, 
Implere my pardon of thar iojue'd faint, 
And make it my sequeft for all her fubjects, . 
To take you for her hudband, and ourking, . 
Aod fur her dower, her csowa and liberty. ° 
Nor. By all my thining hapes, if thou artreal, 
And mak’it us one, "8s we're one foul already, 
1 will reward thee with that crown thow proger’ft, 
And thou thalt reign for infant James, and me; 
* But, if 1 find thee falfe——— 
© Heac, mighty Vengeance, and aid mewich thy Scorpions, 
* Lend me thy furem rhunder thus to grafp, 
* © Give me the ftrength and rage of Hercules, 
* That I may take the monfer in thefe hands, 
© And when i proves a traior, thake hisibody.’ 
The Queens approaching, one of ‘us muit part, | 
| Te not fir we oul een together; 
You will go \ pon the quece of Scotland. 
Ob, Morton! be thou taichtul, and be grear. [Rav 
Bor, Furewely greamels Jl owe uato myfel!, not 
_* Mary, likea proud tabvic, fafely ftands, [thee. 
* Supported by great Norfolk asa column; 
* Saw but this pillas off, the building falls. 
~* This hot-brain’d heedlefe duke, to fave the Queen, \ 
_* Buns, blind with love, bimielf iato the gin 1 
“ hus, when the king of beatts, hears his lov'd mate, 
® Roar ia the coil, with to free her'ftrair, 
_* Scours to-her sid) and meets the felf fame tate.’ og 
Kater Seen biizabeyh, Cecil, Arvndants and Guards.’ 
© RavRl. My Lord, the queen's already in our walls, 
ing through the city to our palace. 5 
; » L hope dus meeting will be kind and lafiing, 
, , 
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And plore as joyful to your Majeily, 
As 1b our weicome queca to allyour fubjechs. : 
. a. BL My.Lord, what mesp you? Whe hm wele 
} com’d her? © = 
Mor, mean the shouts, the jayfulring of bells, 
| Bontires, that turn’d the night to thining day, 
Soon as your orders were dilpatch’d to bsing ber. 
Qos. Et. Were they fo reuch trau(ported at the news ? 
Mor, No doubt to-pleafe your maieky they did it, 
fa Qe. El. itdoesnotpleale ine ; woy was] aut told it? 
{ I would have added water tc theu Hames, 
. * Dug up their wharis, and fluices, at toeir gates, 
- * To quench their taucy fires.’ 
i Bier,’ wag ignorancesm 
Qs. El. "Twasinholeme! 
But how behav’d the Qucea? Inform me, Morton? : 
Did (he not look as‘one that came in triumph, a 
Deck’d with the fpaiisof all ny fubjctts hearts? 
Didit thou not readiupon her guilty cheeks, 
Strugeghoge, tothewia izlfediMembl’d grict ? [Shoat Bere. 
Ha! in my caret and at my palace doors, 
* Thue chey. would daresne, had they forts and canons.” 
Afor. This founds, as if the queen were near. 
, Raver Davin: 
2s. El. Speak, Davifon ; what meana thie fhouting ? 
Dav. The Queea is come; thefe thuodering accla- 
mations, 
Praclaim your people's joy, where e’er the pafice. 
It was your royal pleafure, Lfiould meee 
‘This with'd for prince‘s, ere the reach’d the town, 
But could notipais neforthe geainy throng ; 
So sumerous, that, had your majcijy beheld them, 
Youwould have wept, a6 Xeraes o'er iis armies, 
To think, perchance, chat in a tew thort years, = | 
Nose qf thote god-like creatures would be living. 
£4. Thou ast miltaken; for bad I beea incre, , ’ 
Mtrould have fmil’d wm bew the gully rout, ei 
Thatin one moment will ther priate adore; ) 
A rifee the next. ss” ; 
Dev. Miikske me pot, sor your kind fubjette’ loves. 
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Qu. El. Proceed ; did they not ftrive rogive thel way ? 
Not for my fakeynor for my dignity and place > 
_ Dav. Alas! ‘cwas paft their power! 1 might as well 
Oppofe my breaft agsinf a guthing corrent, 
» Or driven the ocean from its deep abode, 
As ftem the multitude—but mark what followed ; 
For this was but tbe curtsin to the fcene. 
You look difplcas’d, I doubt I’ve faid too. much, 
And fear I’ve done them wrong. 
“Pa. El. Vihear; go oa. 
_ Dav. The Queen no fooner did appear, but Mraig 
The obedicnt croud firunk back a: bercommand, 
* Making a lanc to guard on every fides 
* Not Awlas with his commanding breath, ° 
Q * Did the unruly waves fo foomccntroul, 
.\ © As the with her mild looks the rout difpens'’d.’ 
2s. EL 'Tis well; and what am I, ungrateful people ? 
Dav. But when the {poke, they huagitke clufter‘d grapes, 
. And cover'd all her chariot like a vine; 
* The loaded wheels, thick as the dull they bide. 
‘And fwarm'd like bees upan her cosch's fide, 
© Matrons and virgins in ber praiies fung ; 
“ Whilft cuneful bells in grateful changes rung ; 
~ * All harmony from difcord feem'd to flow, 
«And fhouts from wopsof towers, mcet frous below; 
Nurfes, when they withjoy, her face had {cen, 
$ Would, pointing to their children, fhew the ent 
* Whiltt they (ne’er learn’d to talk) for het would try, 
And the firlt word they (poke, would Mary cry.” 
Qs. El. "Tis tulle; thou wrong’tl m fubjeés, 
My durft not do this! Dur not, did J fay ? 























y people would not, 

hat’s this [heat? ey 
Are thefe the perjur’d faves, chat at my fight, 

Hive lefe their callings, young men left ther fpory, 

‘ old, their crutches too would fing away, 

* And halt to fee my face ?? The bridegroom ar the altar, 
That had his bride by*th’ hand, a my approach, 


Left che unfinifh’d ntes 18 fee me pafs, - 
made his eager hopes wait on bis Queens... 
‘s d there are millions wet, that fo would do, 
' sé. No, I'm forgot; ancw thing has their hearts :- 
(nak aha eo 
Nati Lfbrary, Kolkate 
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Seats ogee. a 
Tam grown ilgar tothe Gghe, ’ 
As fun by day, onand alia a . 
Oh, curfe of crowns! ‘Oh, "curfe of rege! power} 
© Leare you, thar would fork pageantry ederc, 
© Trot ‘whining faints, the tenuing hertor's tears, 
And liften when the'perjur'd lover fwears ; 
© Believe the {nakée that’ woman did delude, 
* But never, never trufl'the mirltitude. [Sheer dere. 
* Cec, Run, and provlairaithe Queen's commands to ai}, 
* On penalty of death, they cenfe thivthouting, 
© Sa. El. No, ter ‘them flun me, kilt me; yet, vile 
treitonst 
* Ye fhalt have het ye tong'for, in my throne; 
* Falft Queen # you fhatt en we Your filer’: crowns 
* But it that! be with flingvof icorpions guarded 
* And a worfe plague tothee, chan mific hy now ; 
© Je Mal bein the Tower, ‘there thou Male fing 
* Thy Siren’s fong, and letthem'fhour in anfwer: dos 
* Pteach ye how ro'tarter and betray —— 
* Run, ize the Qitees. like lightning frait obey. 
Ee * (Ofen 10 pw cut and comes ain, 
* Where wou'dftthou go?" Where would thy fury drive 
* What hag my Sifter, what has Mary done? {thee ? 
* Mult fhe be ‘pouititd for my fubjeris crimes? 
* Perhaps the’ innocent of ail thir joy, 
* And bears the fold with greater pan than T, 
* Where hall Twander? In what = have reit! 
* The cottage floor with-verdant tutes ftrewn, 
* Is eafier than a wretched monarchs thronc, [Séeat Sere,” 
Dav. The Sah fies i ie owtntrance. 
Xe. El 
Behold fhe comes, meet, od condisft her ins 
‘Why flay you here? Each do his office Rrair, 
t 


Acd fet hee tn ;/thy'cfown prefeot her, 

And Sateen ea — gible. ed 

The deed indone, thar Mury is ween 3 mn” 
“Sint noriote fe 


© Bur fe, for when | am dead, ; 
* Swift anon'drago ne wings frog: Bigh 11 fall, 


) royal vengeance on you all.’ 
? f fp a i" Ea § eae 
f. po nainder of my loft eflate, a! 
v reed pomp, “had masy frends, rn 4 
5 
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THE*ALBION QUEENS. 
And found no blefling in the crowd; 0° 
But now £ am beholdento my fate, 9. 9 
That aiter having plunder’d me of all, 
Left me the gicaning nf fo kind a few) Hi 
* Friendhhip to mifery is reviving food.) . 

Dew. What wilberide us now Pew fom 5) 

. M. Comenear your mithels, - 

Mcthinks your Queen, and ber poor humble train, 
Look likes.crew af thivwreck’d paflenge rs. 
Shuddering and wee, thrown on fome land by nighr, 

ithout a friend to chear, or fiteso watmahem, 

Dav. Like them perhaps, wevate call upon a thore 
Where no kind creatuse lives topity uae | : 
* But wolves, dread bafilifks, and Raping nynitersd 
Alas! what meant chofe-ets ul guy cu mock us? 

ede this the court.of fam’d Elizabeth 

* And this the throne where the was ferv'dwith throngs,” 
la this our welcome! ‘ where's hor piicering train? 

* Here are no crowds, no face of either fex, 

© Bar all abandun'd, likethe plscewe came from.’ 

a. M. Sure is was alla dream, was it not Duwylas? 
Thou little angel that pieferv'ft my Queen, | 
Appear’d like Mercy,,and unlock’d my prifong 
But 1, ungrateful, * and mydortune: worfe,’ 

Took thee young rofe, trom thy own faubtul garden, 
And planted thee within a cold dead fuil, 

‘To nip thy vauth, and with my forrowskill chee 5 
Buc thortly Vil relcafe thee from, my.wocs, 

And Ieave thee to enjoy, when I'm dead, , 


What thou ne'er found'fLin me; Content. » 


_ Des. Surely the Qyeen will fee you.now y"are come, 

Elfe we do walk enchanted, aid this place 

As not Whitebal>, bur Pawiet’s:prifon full, 

i anM Lead me your hands, for 1 am faintand weary, 

My fect too trembic, and methinks thefloor, . _ 

Sisks under them ; apd now it fares with me, 

ke a poor mariver, that has been coademn'd 

‘aclofe bark, a long and. ius Voyage, : 

» coming tothe thére, fcarce feelsthe ground, =| 

inka a —* uke the fhi Duad. ; 
. Here fit you op while, - , . 

WE What as eit ; 
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: THE'ALBION QUEENS. 2 
‘Then the Fat oy np ‘am ambious ; . 
Amb.tiousof het crown, which I am pot} 
dab "y ) [Sierowa fect. 
Now yo upon the floor encompefs me. 
So, this is as it fhould be, is it not? 
Thus have weoft beguil'd the time at Fothcrinzay—= 
Lend me a glafs, and pr’ythee tell me truly, 
How do'l look. 
Dew, To fee yourtelf, in firait to banith woe, 
And make you happy for that day: I am fare 
Ic does your fervants when'they luek on you } 
You'are fo good, fo pertett, and fo fair, 
Beauty and furrow, never was fo near 
In any but in you. 
2a. M. Alas! thou flatcer’f'me. (Reaching the gla/s, 
Dow, In all the fatal time of your confinement, 
Yeu rarely faw yourfelf; ‘or, if you did, 
*Twaethrough fuch dilmal clouds of * garb and" furrow, 
You fcarcely knew thit vifage fo adorn'd ; 
* But now “tisthard to tell which flrives the moft, 
* Your drefor beauty to adorn each other, 
* Beheld elfes 
* Oe. Me Giveit me=ha! d’ye mock me! 
* Who looked in the glafs? 
* Dav, Madam." , ies 
Qs. M._ Alas! thefe cannot be thy miftrefs® eyes, 
Mine were dim lampe, that long’ago exzpir'd, 
And quite diffolv'd and quench'd themfelves in teare: 
* Thefe cheeks arc none of mime, the rofes look not 
* Like tempe@-beaten lilies as mine fhould ; 
«This forches? is not graven with the darte 
* Of eightecn sears of tharpcit mifaries ; 
« Nor ace theic tips like forrow's biubber'd twins, 
© Ne'erfmiling, ever mourning, and complainiag—«" 
Falfe glafs! © that @arters, and wndocs the fond : 
OO © © TF brews away the glafi. 
Falfe beauty *'$ may that wreech thar has thee, curfe thee, 


* And hold chee@il'detefiable 34 mic. 

Why a ve me yet more woe: r 
© The ea ree Jo rthe plough, 
* Birds, trees, and fields, when the warn fummer’s gene, 


* Puc their wostt looks, and fable colourn eo: 
wud ° « The 
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ae aes 
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* Creve. 
vifon, and drown thy head in tearey” 
ongue, for eloquence fo fam'd, 
s once like angels founding. 
pur offerted monary h.” 
The Scipio, th 


’ thing of hit countr 
£ pio ot of all mankind, “ 
The nation’s glory, Mur of thining virtue, « ‘ 





du tots. You came trom fearching of his clofet ; 


We arehis friends; fay, har€@you any hopes! © 
Dav. Oh; none! ‘The faife and treachcrous Murton, 


That fir’d the Duke's fond pafhon'for the Queen, 
Then, likea villain, toh ebetray’d him 
This ferpent of delufion has difcover'd 


Whate’er the brave and gencrous-hearced man 
Did in his harmlefs mind eniruft him with. 
Ce. “ae tchen, or what circamitance of treafon, 
Amongtt his found you? ~ ' 
Dew Very Teles hg . 
Betides his aim to wed the Queen of Scotland. 
* Yerone thing points fome colour of a guilt; 
© Ie did appear he furnith’d her with money, 
* To aid her frends in Scotland; who, you know, 
* Now at this'time invare our Englith borders. 
* Here is the papery: which, alas! was found 
* ‘Under the quilt, beneath poor Norfolk’s bed, 
* Plac’d there on purpofe, as fuppos’d by all, 
6 By Hickford,»a domeftic of the Duke's. ‘ 
* Who, apprehended, has sccus'd his mafter.” 
Read here a lift of feveral lords, his friends, 
As Anuingel, Southampton, and fome otbers, 
Alt order’d to be taken. ’ 
Cec. Lruel chance ! 
What temper holds the Queen in this extreme ? 
Dav. Fiery, and cool, and meltihg in a breath, 
Acone fhe fighs, and pitics the fall’n man, 
And the fame moment rages and upbreids him. 
ose. Oh, the muil worfe be flung before cage 
“,* . 2s. s 
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‘ 

















Yer he bearsmunly up, tears his flout head 
Like abold vetielina form, and fcatters” 
Bright beans of majefty through all bis cloud 


Eater Duke and eo. 
Room forthe Duke —— ‘ 
| Nor. Room for the Duke! Room for no Duke; no 
o fubllance now 7% 


| The emblem ot aman greatneis rather. 
’ Bani is the truett dialof his tate; © 
His prince's favour, like the fun at noon, » . 
Shews not a thing fo beautilul and Ey , 
But as the planer (ets, too foon he fpies 
His growing tlidow painted on the ground ; ’ 
| Oh, Ceci! thou and Leivetter have undone me; 
Brought by thy cruel caution to my a 
d by the traitor Morton thus betray‘d. 
Co. ‘Thefe tears be witnefics, 1 never meant it. 


be Ner. } muft believe you, yer you are 
v0 govd a ftatefman, and too aice » friend. 
a ~ By all that’s juil, yowwrong the love I bear you== : 










hold the Qyeen—I'll pain your lite, brave Duke, 
~ Ov hazard new my own. 


| Kater Q. Elizabeth, Morton, G: atlemes, Guards, Ladwt, 


\ Bot merciful, mgs royal, and below'd ! a 
hold your Cexi loends, who ne'er yer fu'd 
‘a you in vain—Oh, —_ the gallant Duke, 
Miho in this a¢t of adoration, vows , 
nceforth to prove the faithfull'ft of your wathals, 4 
__ And from this hour to abjure the Queen pf Scorlaad. 
__Ner, Hold, Bueteigh, hold; proceed not for globe ; 


If the leat word.thatl'll abjure the Queen | 
pea from thy mouth, by my bright ae tis falfe. * 
r _ Thus Vl ak apiens though I never wrong'd you. ‘ 
‘Tia but a werd, and I'll do ir again: : 
{ 4* . «For / 


r 
| 













love, andtodidclaim her} 
Powers ! abjure'my Albion Qneen ! 
wel in fore leathfome dungeon, ad 
pe aod vapours like # toad. oo 
toylite! ahared thus? © . 
headoas I have hairs, 
ad from this body like » field of corm; 
tater all, not one thould be fo bafe. {much, 
2». El. You'll find, bold Duke, this one has tuid too 
. © And done more than a thoufand heads can snfwer,’- 
. Ga, fend hin: to the Tower: 7. 
I'll have him try'd to-mortow ; and, if guilty, 
Behesded tlraight; fend his ambitious head : | 







To travel for that airy crown it look'd for c 
And tell me, when ‘tis off, if theniiz talks, 






Or calls out for hisyAlbion Queen to help him. | 
* Oh, where, my fouljris there a triend that’s jul ? 
“Or, after him, aman thac Fcan rut? (er? 


Nor. You need novidoubt ity) + 

‘That dying martyr who invokes her name, 

Calls for more sid than all the queens on earth ; 

* She wherielf thy genius; but for her; 

* ‘Thisithe had been like flaming “ena found; 

* Or, as the world was, in a deluge drown'd. 
2s, El. She's talfe, and thou a mot? ungrateful traitor! 

Here’s Morton, Cecil, all the world can tell, : 

‘Thou did& afpire to marry her, and get my crown. ~~ 
Nor. By my iramortal hoper, Lam betrsy'd, 

And the’s abus’d by traitors ——- 

No, Ceeil won't, no honeil fubject dary ; 

Bur Morton, as the worftof Turies, mays ° 

© Oh, ike’s to goody toinnocent and mitd, 

- * That, Scotland, werethou curs’d to that degree, ay 

* Should allithy teatrer’d teedsoyield nought but puifone, 

‘ And proynautwomcn-bring forth hone bur Mortons, 

* ‘Phou,ball-eron'd tor ail peepee in giving ber.” 

| 2s. El, Awaywittebins "and ferme never fee 

* ‘Vhat head again, baton = pinnacte.” n 
Nor. hao all yé powers, “ ne mildly 5 

An te, 1 knee! agam, and blefs you : > 
~ hae on ae 
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The we, who w: 1 our watchful fervan = ty 
ehold and hear ; wart ete ai 
laftonith ev'ry feafe abou er 
Thi Cae whofe fatueou 


in gold in all our ftreet:, ie 
above, difeoversthathunfelf, = _ 
ru ‘ or ere all fet ox 










hat fir'd the gaudy, tane at Ephelus, 
be a Gaint to thete: he flrove 
odious creadis alter ‘gh : 
alas! prefumptuoufly def; 
* Heaven and the world to anticipate the blow, 
* And tell mankind they ghery in the deed.’ 
. _ Qa. El What's here ? A Latin fentence, which their 
Doct ipem to bellow from bis bellifh mouth. (chief 
Thefe are the men whom danger only Icads— 
Here is thy face makesoncamong the rufisns. 
Gif. Wath horror I confefs it. 
Qa. El. Tell the re. 
Gif. I will; but wonder wher you hear what men 
Of fevcral ftations join’d to de this mifchief 1 
* The clements are not fo aptly mix'd 
* To make a perfect world, asthey to acta deed 
* Would flarsle nature and unfix the globe, 
* And hurl it from, its axle-tree and hinges.” 
The firf is Babingtan; rich, aad of birth 
Might lift him to be rank’d amongil the nobles 5 
Young, proud and daring, fiery and ambtrious. 
Qu, ki, L know the gentleman ; of Derby thire; 
He came ta me tor leave to yo to France. 
Gif. The fame. 
Qu. El. Oh, horrid! whocan read a villain ? 
How fubtly nature paints, hidesa falfe beart, 
And fhrouds a traitor ip an angel’s garb! . 
The next. 
Gif. ‘Vilay——a courtier, 
Cec. What, the Queen's own fervaat! 7 
Dav. I know bin too; his father’sonly hopes, 
He:r toa great*ettate. Oh, parncidg! = 
Gif. This Barnwel—turbulent end precipitace, 
A bloody-minded wretch, fit for the deed 5 
“Or lrclapd yee Mal ee 
- ak; beliens each word thou fay't ; 


Without his country it could have been no plot.’ 
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ine anh etn di Gehan lake a 
ah ie 
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Min ta f, reputation, all 
In this loath’d a@, which thou wouldd bave me do. 
‘ Cees Whofe foul, whofe reputation will be rack’d, 
And cenfur'd with fevereft pains hereafter ? 
It by your fond negledét you lofe that lite, 
lotrutted by the powers ro used your nation, 
And leave your laws and liberties betray’d ; 
Your peopie, all a prey to foreign monttera, 
Die, and bequeath the dagger in your breait, 
To brood, and get an hundred thoufsnd more, 
Perhaps as many as your fubjeGs throats, ? 
Nay, we muft (peak, think what you will, snd weep; 
For, not to tell you, ‘tis to be more cruei, 
' Qu. El. But ew thal I be cenfur'd, 
To throw this charming gueft fo quickly from 
My bofom, and then thut her ina grate 
"Twas but laft night the had another prifon, =~ 
* Cec. There'snow no time for anfwer or difputes 
*. Kither refolve her fate, or bear your own.’ 
12x. El, Begone, 1 charge you, tempt your Qyeen no 
Woman was form’d of mildaefs, love and pity: _ [more, 
oa me firit the foftnets of my fex. 





re I the hor, revengeful inoniter, jan ; 
man, a favage, fierce H¢rcanian tyger$ 
et I could not be focruel.. 
Cec. 4 hen fince you'll fhut yourears to all fafe counfel, 
Bear witnefs, you celeftial Powers, and you, / 
My Queen, I have difcharg’d my duty, 
y clear'd mylelt of your approaching darger. 
Bur ere chat dreadtul day of your®clipfe, 
Come, Davifon, let thee and I go wander ; 
Far we'll remove, where fuch a horrid deed 
| Shall acither blaft our eyes, sor reach vus caste 
a™ . England, 


aah 















Ra” aie 


pland, farewels I’ve fers’d you jas 
‘We'll not flay here to be good-counfel’s 
| And to be torn in pieces by the rabble, 
When you are dead, which we forewarn'd 
Tho’ ne'er fo juft, and cautious of your 
| A hing’s mifcarriage is the ttatefman’s bias 
- Qa. El. Stay, 1 command you ——— 
Arreft a crown! impeach a fovereiga que 
Here, take my crown, depofe me firit, or kil 
Let Gifford’s dagger do its fatabuftice: 
Then like anefl of tyrants you may reign, 
And under public lawsdo public wrongs 1 
© But royal pow’rcan nocver be fo cruel.” . 
“Cece. Behold the comes: Command we apprehend her. 
2y. Bi. Youhave myleave; dowith'usas you pleafe. 
But, tyrants, fend me ftraight, where, by your power, 
Thefe cruel eyes msy neverfee her more. — [Going off. 
Enter Q, Mary and Dowgine, Ladies aud Grutlemen, 
‘2s: M. Turn, turn, your face, and give one long’d-for 
My charming Queen! the morning's gone,and yet [look, 
I have not fcen thofe eyes, ther blefr the morn. 
‘ide not thofe looks where beams of juftice ine, 
And pity firs enthron’d with majefty. 
ear the Duke of Norfolk’s in difpleafure ; 
Forgive the brave, un aR. 
Why fighs my nat Why bend your royal head, 
As loth to grant? Can mercy, ba! can J cooplead in vain? 
Nay, then I'll bind you with thofe chains of love; 
Lean fad cheek on yours, and mix your tcars with 


, 


i 
i 










. Re. Ei. Now refcue me, or J am loft. (mine. 
Dev. Guards, execute your orders on the Queen. 
We beg your Majefy, foriove of fame, ‘ 


By your uobiaff'd rule, and charms of juftice, 
_ Rouze your imperial courage, and difplay 
-awtul and offended)MajeRy. a . 
Cec. For now your wifdom, crown, and life’s at ftake 3 
Nay, and the lives of all your faithful fubjedts, ; cs 
For this one precious moment of your condudt. : 
* Be, Af. l will obey ? your orders fright not me, me, ~ 
“biopic my foul, fo lately us'd to co rake ap‘ 
That is my crime? Yet wherefore do | atk ? — 
* For chains look lovelier farabout thefearms = 
ati 
er 










own, rove rbme yourtelf, 
, late Queen ol land, y’ are i ch‘d, 
ae — of high hag : 
urp your fovereiga Poy 
; magton tokil the 
4 fs Hear thrones and powers efit guard rhe inno- 
‘ The Gorgon i is at lat difclos’d to view. jcentt 
¢ Whar, kill my fiflers hare your precious lite | ' 
» Oh, monfter of inventivn ! cruel falthoudty 
And, Qh, vile calumoy, invhellt | 
> Nay, then Lfee my seaealites: 
The Duke mutk die, and bmuf futhealios: 
But, cruel foes, had you no way but this, 
To blait me with eternal infamy? © © +) 
And canft rhenycanft then clofe 1b opts me? 
* Oh, bright vengeance ! in there none in tore ? 
Will Fate; that Providence from me debar, "9 
« Whenerery living infectclaims a Qiare? 
* Will you lock fait your adamantine dears, ane 
* Now, when aquecn, an injurd queen"implores 2” 
« 9. EL Incroaching pityettop'thy flowing torrent, 
* And ebbing nature fink to that extreme 
* Of cruel Brutus, tbat tg angie fun ; 
* For this is now my trial.’ 
Qu. M..Say, among’ st 
Who is that man or deal, that dere eccitfe me? 
Dav. The traitor has contefs'd bis guilt, and yours, 
. With letters that you fign 'd, todothe deed 
ee . Hear, at.» jut powers, and all your guard of 
, * Hear, royal maid, for virgin pity fam’d'!* [kings a 
+ Heard how they did tlander majetty ? 
in you esha it ? Half thefe veins are yours, 
i ler fex the fame, — ’ 
oyalty and blood); °° 
 fifter, hear Pourtclf fo ftain’d r 



















a i Oh, bi ‘potme, but ne ieee princes 12 
’ ut ians of our fubjeite’ nights, 

“_ ; Llobet own, none bound fu fait < 

e 7% 

‘Z . 





4 Whofe child a wolt had from itt <»iie bote; 
* Hafte* to it* aid, and *11 the way, in vain, 
* To licaten, and to the tate? diet cumpUin, | 













































» 
: » ween) ermal 
our ritrefes pa F fee ; 
nd malice bury'd be C 
, buh thie wine ia me. . 
“ {Driats, all bweel. 








Here's toourmiltrsity i 
fms poifom ia she ie ynd brite. 4 
immoral : 
‘ pa" come to fich Faw. 
Qe. MM. Thay. sae — \ 
t 


Enter Cecil, Mop. ph Lienenett eh the Tovey avd 


My Lord, Ihave expected you with joy: Py ‘ 
You find me like expeded you ie - em 
Come, and condué me to m » De the" . 
Cec. Alas, I muff! MN 
Qs. M. Bring you no 


Nor word of Garewel to werent ? F 











Crc. Something the woul 
While withe her tart 
And only cry’d, Oh, Mary! 

fer. adam, I kneel, i inh 


Pee b : ‘, of 
¢ A Ave 
“your for renee 
Qs. M. Thou'ft done noi ares ay i 
A wolf can do but as eric 


Tho’ Heaven thy horrid crimes ct, 

But ke t my fon Tevenge h murder, 

at : ree ox aed secies vay the fain on men id r 

4+ 

: fren and fudden oe tell yous 
SScditas land Patrick Grey, y oe 


cen, which ‘dh 
ctcemsin es. (To Mae. 
id been done, yf 



























Madam, *ts fit 
"he fcafiold wiil 


eet 
Shall this poor body, . 
- § (Which prince es were, 4 
| Tis bafhfulnefs withoue a blufhexpos'd, 
_- And none of ail my friendiat tall allow'd 
' To weep, and throwd thefe limbswhen I arr 
Which thefe poor wretches all will"than 
"Cee, Madam; tho’ again ft the ondersa 
a Two of your women fervants fhall atecne 
| And of yourmen the like, which beft thal! 
Gs have you au ht that we may tell the Qu 
Qu. M. T have dut’one requeft, the: he'll permit 
My triends to bear my body inro France. 
_ There to be bury’d with my anceftors 
bh Atrain, whence my mother was defcended ; 
* a Scotland, thou that never gav’it me quiet 
‘When I was fini fer flail reit me dead. 
Dav, mo Sosa mr way there ! 

x. M. Come near, | utwo take me by the hand: ; 

me eS \ mn v4 y : 


~ For to the laft, with decenc 1, 
is othe litele pert,’ the ine retain © 
what 1 am, the rightful Queen of Scotland, 
* Queen Dowager of Meee Englands heir ; 
A glorious fine of titles, that would, ike =.» 
"The lambent beams around the heads of angels, 
- Proc&ac Soe tt 
_ Burtake me by the bands, ‘as you have feen 
~ Your now expiring, then yoghecstan Quee 
‘Brought by two monarchs tothe Dauphin’s 
Adorn'd with ali love's pricf, and all love’ 
So lead me tGthe place where I may gain” 
“Immortal pleafures, and immortal reign 
Mane ‘Morton pd, 
wi : at Nor a 
“Mor. Why doft thou weep, an 
Dew, Traiht, 5 
9 —< 
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will noe 












of thy curfed hands—I} am refotv'd 
cfs tts lone, - 
nd, the joyfal courfe wel run. 















cine bicmntson ligh, a 
: nth ‘imperial fainc 13 nigh : _ . 
P rts, and now begins the race, 





ings veils her charming face 3 
rt ind ber her head, 
now on the block is laid 3 
flow from every eye, 
thuader, send the vaulted thy ; 
Pp, and poincsithe way to heaven— 
ie now it vA alle, and pow che flrokeis given. [ Diet. 
Rewer Queen Elizabeth; ead Attendaass, 
2a, EL Speak, Moran, traitor ta thy fovercign, 
Yet give me comfort, and 111 a es 
Where is the Queen ?. Say, does my mye igedice® *% 


Wherc is fie? . 
Mor. Dead,.ere this, upon the fei (Queens? 
El, * Now, who wii) fwilteft run. © fave both 
Fly ser than the rufhing thoughe te fave ber. 
he that from the lifted axe the duve 
* Can fave, fhall be a king. 
* Vanith ; a kingdom's thy reward,” 
Scize on that fend ; Truch hes at laff been kindy. 
And:brought to light * twas he that murder’d Darnley. 
i Bind him in chains, and in an iron cage, 
* Let him be fent to Scotland to be tortur'd-—— 
i Em Morton, dragged away. 
Ha! what unthought-of, difmal object's this # 
i, fore, of grief to none ;” 












ber wound than forrow’s rt, 


ied be a a villain! 
thunder, or the bolts of kings, 
4 BO more than furminer’s hail, 
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etl) ABs STON 
4 | in tbat ae Sais |. 
Oe, Wer Rer ture ftom 
; 
Ms Death cannot fac ee 
ts penis hi per all his borrow att nd 
- 4 As nake he came into th 1d. 


wo” ae: ay you live, till H 
u The Br ey th Te, ‘fo ill-rewarded, 

| Du, El, * Oh, takeaway’ thofe " 
mh duft hall haveva royal monume nig 
| High as thy friendthip fhall the marble "rife, 
And, with thy foul, thy tonib fhail ie 
take off 

5 ye. ‘Oh, scalm shatibofort! tetina pref 
=! heft you Tip eel invite god-like manfion, * 


1, halt never'be at reft be 
ivy yaudy eae 



































In fome wiles fart T visto reige 
~ Oler wolves and tygers, thary move cruel meni 
er with vain glories! 1’ll no-ftiore contend, 
_ Truft notin greatnefs, nor of crowns gst } 
When virtde is done | F fureft friend 
ee ar P [Extunr, 
: ¢ + ) . 


Ewp of the Firrn Acr. 
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Spoken by Jo. Harwns. 
‘> =e 


bawe ever thought 10 howe fren me 
the end of a deep tragedy? 
aswell have drefi'd me out ve dance, 
nee Or font wee an ambalfador to France. 
Yee Lam forc'd te come ; for, fay my mater, 
Your phiz will bring us off from all difafters. 
Now, yos waft knewy 1 thought « bran might be 
A besser fapplians for a pragedy i 
, His prety Sacey bis dimple, andbis faite, 
Might many tender ladies’ hearts begusle, 
Bar, nolens volens, Prichyimal apprar yp - 
Aad—wbhat am | to fay, nov dm come bere? 
Od, Pm te scld yous tbat the player: fay, . } | 


Rete oe ee 


44 


Usk/i you kindigide receive this play,, 
There's above half of them will lofe thtir pay. 
Nay, more, the pect too will lafe bis ny 
Uslefs you're pleus'd to fmile Count Haines, 
ay not fur in vain, you Ficing Splare, 
+ Nor you, my pit-fricnds, that te me are dear ; 
My middle-gallery friends will fure affifi me, 
And, fer the upper-tier, they never mifi'd me. | 
Locales your bearty wifhes all be foeava, | 
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e ? ve youre 
Yet des or svith either B 
Mav’ not enough, vain men oe 
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But waft it be in — ao | 
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fufpeA me ys Abe 


ptt how fatal ‘twill be e; 
Bac oe has triumph'd o'er my weaknehi, " 
id vii my paifion with a fcorn — Saas 
ahi Lae > (agrees, rd 
thei a ime, 
ofe flory cd, sude th 
o reall their fated je 
ps drew pity fron i 
du! mu 


~ [loth 





Bn furba—— | ee 
? Sare one of usis mad} 
re to his th from 
t mon talk of all the world Py 
res fo ‘ by a wale yer kn 
. putt fearch i intwwbyorthermeans 
er I thought when | edd : = 
; , 4 
&. * To op ° breait, and niche fiensthi wit 
Toopemy rg deny fo fmall wisi 27 
é « Acd now, when I'm a Queen, met poe’ 
8 Therefore’ b - Leave me either. al 
Henceforth I'll know the pe peclotis betrer, oot | 
Of whom I meanto a choo Bend —Facgwtt 
Pi doubr,ia not fo fondly nie, tome 


Who bi and tells che world of his proud coo que 
et saa Faxgteme tr, then give me Icave to tell you 

How ‘twas dilclos'd to you, sip = a ol 

‘his fecret which I thought fcarce hex ‘n fou ad 
Rac Sole ge paras Oz , 
mk = gw. - 

" Hence; cher ena wy Sah the wilkdifitact 
Diana » hear me firs your fury’s not fodreadf 
© Asismy eens. Se comfefs: | v 
it ractalngs £ Pier vem > 
dc ach my toring blufhes: 











~~ 

.'Tisao matter, I'l allos com 

fc fo indifpenfable and jut, | 

wee'e faultin me to blame fuch \e. * 

sa. Indeed a parenc's will ought | file “4 

‘d J, exe duty.to your majeliaea —.. 

And femcihingyetm rinding --Donot blufh 

- {lh wuriddle all, and fp F tongue 

trouble, eee cheeks pres : 

‘ave, What fire luthes, do youd with? 

cel ents eer Pees ~~. . 
pnatcomprehend. == * ' 

~ Yoware uphingd ; “a at youa fecret? 

‘o me, when allthe w porrs it. 

oe is no fecret, nothing I would hide 

a dow as my Queen's. 


= an te tld me es! ce few 


efufpséty how fatal "twill be to me ; ; 
d the proud man has triumph'd o'er my “weaknels, 
Andtuold her atl my pation with 2 Tagrloe yp 
Wraraibthe whke rheltcenaee and _— ( 
the while their cenfurean i 
thule flory ated, made them fport, ° 
ab a woall hat fated joys - = w 
drew pity fromgbeir pride. « 
Y mut endure 
au $e? bur "tis 
2 ” = 


- . 









































na 


we 


ce o yu ;. 
turb’d-— At oe ate 
of usis mad) ; 
th from + ‘ 
c of all the wo iP - * 
in T orethan yet" L on 
{ earch intob other menus. {4 » 
Jam, I thoug he wid) coadefiended) — . 
*" ret eys [To Ni aan 
- ‘To ope my breatt, and ming friendfhip with you 
“You would not es fo froall afecret, | 
é ye now, when I'm a ky command it--= 
* Therefore’ begone. without aor 
Henceforth I’! know the perl tas out : 
Of whom I mean to achoofe a friend aswell = 
Piercy, no doubt, is not fo fondly nice, 
Who brags, and cella the world oF his "proud con uel 
' Diana ivemefirit, then give me Icave to tell yo 
How "twas difclos’d te you, the wonder oy : 


This fecret which I thought fcarce heav’s dou. 
Ss . Racks and | worfe sortures, onan , 
. mind ! ~ . 

. Benet. take her feoenaat fights fhe “al 
Diasa.* Oh, hear me fir a bode «| see ined fodrexd 
ry A 


As in my pain totell:’ yer I'll confels 
A f poleguipn apt eee Tlove—— — 


i ? My hufband, 
unfortunate Diana? © wf} 
Bpagains, thy rsh a 


aie 





coke Le, od 


0 ~" 
on Pov = 7 J 
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ti q jong months, inf tong t fio y: ; 
es ee ae 
Dia ; 


ee oy precious hopes ie = a 























Is Piercy hen nor marry’d Pe 
ey . and piths a wonder fave meg - 
pew. ee | a 
Halt It ey virtue and thy coura ftraight , = 
ee pow, or thou are lof for ever. yer 
them cheated, and is Piercy faithful? 
1 al} this, I challenge Atlan - 


Naan fie ep oe 
kh Percy | iajur’d Bullea t ~ y 

hee a kr > 
‘ nat gape ble well. —— ~~ 

a Medam—— an 
. Thou wondes'ft at my pcsriadty, : 
th 1 were concern'd a1 this falfe ilo 
hee why :? ic has been long reporte a) 
Rariyou and Piercy were in privare marry’. © 

jana. Such a report came likewife to my hearing 

ww “twas rais'd, by whom, or why, } know not. 
. To w well the dreadful caufe of ir 1 know. : 


1 heard, T took unkindly from your Pie 
nd; © you ought.nomoreto ftesl 
ge froma Feud an from afethert 

yous ravated, ale 
oad denial, it ewag’d 
* T hope, Diana, you'll for 
doit aries 4 
Bef of C 1 . - 
















+ @ 
a J . 
© Go tomy clofet with me; there, perhaps, 
. Someireffaiay-quél this melancholy. me ; 
* And there it may not be amifs fometiines, 
* Totalk of Pie! willic?! ee 
* Diava, Sacre ~~ 


een,” 
© "Twill not; ead eoe J L with chat the difcourfe © 
* Would foothe your ies niuch joy a mince" 
er : 


nes, the redt = 


- 


- 


oine rolling on apace; and, Kath'rive, now - 
Thou art reveng’d!—Juft Heav'n, whofe peels jn. a 
* Punith not me,, Lfoughe not to be Queen ; ' 
~ But Henry’s guilt amidiimy pomp is weigh'd, w 
nd mukes my crown'lit heavy on my heady 


Queen. Thefe are the Grit mi 
i Sc 














reps rye Fo : 
, Tuck ane there bing © wm 
owe Pee ee ’ 
05 Mens contrary, fo good-humour'd, ~ 
m 10 my hie more: pleafant ; a ‘ 

Ww, inftead 0: ngtotheQueem, A 
w a that is 1 m2 

¢ 


d on hin 
t ofiich is till mores “aqui for Wolfeys ow 
sy, whom all men tho eh ga out ‘4 favour ! - 
fhut himfelf in his bed-c Astsbero 
nd there remains; nor durft the boldeft venture 
‘o followhim, and afk him what he ails-——’ 
t the Queen ryaatiicr, think Ma be 
recent ocesfion ve. @.> d 
"tahaes Ya "se -* 
of 


nd love that could were 





: ; | Ga : . =i * mean 
ti did ser ae “riage ee -. 


























igns to make a perfect face ald ; 
nonarch to enjo <= 
hat the moft teiltal fpirita aid alt ms 
joy’d, and juft before the: eyes is plac’d , 
‘ Th’ rexadier, lovelic&t angel for a pattern ; 
* if irbe oe this only muff be fhe, afer 
* And muftbe mine’-——W ho's there? the Cordial 
* Eater Welfey. 
Card. The humblett vaftai of bis god-like atl ‘ah 
\, King. Come hither, Sir—=I fent for thee, my Wolfey 5 
And doft not wonder, when but yefterday od 
I took from thee the fea) and chanc'llor's 1 place ? hae 
But "tis no matter: ‘donot care, I fay; ” \eet al 
1 love you ftill, in fpite of all your foes—— Tina! 
You have malicious enleniies at court; my —_ 
Befides, the Queen, my Lord, is no good fiend “es 











Of yours. (tae 
Card, Wretched am I, that have incurr’d os Wit 
\ My King’ s difpleafure, acd my Queen's dire hatred om 
But m’innocence, when I am dead, perhaps, ; 
May ie my royal matter, though toolate, ‘ 
Appe a 


kis = Talk not of death, goodCardinal, | : 
For have buGneis with thee firit—* By Heav’a »| 
He that dares mutter Wolfey is a trauor, y “9 
die for a worfe traitor as he is: ~~; 
own fill, the bithoprics of | “Yorks - 
fter, and Cardinal, that io a 
and'when I give thee leave,” 
and live to fpire them. 
al wreaths, and diaems of ry 
ren péer this toyal s. 








































ride This gore asl crate! tr 
ewe: Help thy prince! 

y art fo flow ? "Bt Wolfey lof his = baa, o 
hat wit chat emperors and popes has fway'd — 
a D let brain begiu to travail now; . a 

ang i thou more than king, thou morethan man;° 
a a“ Nici oe that fubtie brea, 
_ The ftone which dull philofophy hastoil’d = . 
ia een for——— Make me mafter of thy Indics——— veded 
_ Lend me thy wir to purchale Seymour for me. ’ 
Card. You have the means already in your hands O 
P 9 the greateft charmer of that fex. / 
_\ King. Command my pow'r, my Kingdome, tothy aide J 
| Join to thy i s tail my lion's kin!’ pas 
e thou ; ee to thy crof, * - 
oth n} ble crown 7 = 







' Hey dln be ki a 

out in exchange.. 

much; fend tor her Brsiphe ta 

ioneda, or elfe a duchefe; 

now.a woman bur will fell) 

ourshut f fees, for that 
eand (p:endor int 

thov decei ; | my cag’ 

ydone witho: uch rare 

exible 









ould be hed hy force or cunning t i: 
are apply this remedy a while, 
* Have buea littie patience till ‘tis lawful. ’ 
King. Traitor and pois'ner of thy mafter’s reft, 
Muft I defpair? Is that thy precious counftl? 
“ Did I deicend to afk advice trom hell?» 
» © Confitethy wicked oracle furthis,’ 










Totell me whatis lawful ? 
s Gard, Underfand me. A. [A 
ng. Give mefome hopes, or, * by thy dama'da 
Vil crumble thee roduft, puff thee to a (bition, % 
And make thee le{s, and more dejetted far, 
Than the bafe fellow that begor heey pricit. - “4 ) 
* Card. Hear me bur _ 
© King. Why didftthou infe&t my bres, | 
* And with thy ven'mous tongue deceive me, worke « t 
© Than the old ferpent, thatin Paradife sh | 
© Betray’d the firft of mankind with a bait ? § 4° 
* So thou, lurking and hid amidft the charms «@ WW 


* Of Sev mour’s rare and unfulpetted beauties, + ~ 
+ © Bung’! me her praifes in fuch 1empeng words, . ‘ 
ee! ae 1 with ravith'd cars fwallow'd the i 
ind never faw the fting I fuck'd in after. 
rd. You will not give me leave t'esplain myfelf, 
st to give you remedy . 








re i m 
y 1’ hae frem heav'’n or sr hell, 


nut let you underftand ne 


it was law 








ae as 
| difpenfation too 








5 all my w and luxurious youth, 
. my blackett houghts of lutt and rage, 
* ©Tne’er yet feces eee with amongtt thei all, 

* Of fuch a deep infernal hue. e horror 


* Hasik akindigsdamysapolc blood into a flame, 
© And made mc bluh a deeper {carlet than 
‘ This villain’s robe. Difloyul, wicked moniter ! 
* But I will fttive to hide my jut tefentments. « [ Afdew 4 
* Divorce my fecond wife without a caufe !’ - 
Could ic be jone, what would the nation fay? = 1. 
What would the aétion look like, but » hell, “at 
To warn fucceeding princes from the like, at. 
And blot me from the fcroll of pious kings. P 
Could it be lawful, Wolfey, I would hearken. 
Card, Then lawful thall it be, in fpite of feruples ; 
1 fee your confcience is an infant rown, 
Achild again, and wants to be intlru@ted——— 
Come, let me lead you by the hand, and poiat 
Away ‘ for you to walk on even ground ; ye by 
.. © So fafe,’ the nicefl confcience thal commend e* 
~ And et it. 
ingot Yow thou doft rejoice thy prince. 
eo nee if hheike unfaithful to your Beds 4 
: sd prov'd fo? 
Kit hia there’s hander i in that wou! i 7 
sit ran thro’, and fhiver’d me to pieces. 











Cres a - 

INA BULLEN. = 

v your hed, and inher dreains, thethinks 

ne afures made you dullyitwhetted her.’ (on'r; j 

. _ Ming. Gold, 1 can hear no more. By all my wrongs, 
‘And cheaiiad hopes, thou bring’it ro my remembrance; | 

Em piaifances\to me were dragg'd 
m her, like mirth from one in terture ! | 
found her face all drown'd in teara, | 
2 fighs, jull blowing off thofe ttornre 
\  * Iq fear away: fometimes agaia in blufhcs, o ) 
, Asif then allithe wanton heatof love | 










Were'darting thro’ her eves ta meet my flame; 
Yat phen, with eager haitey Iecatch’d her in | 
theta arme,/and prefs'd herlipsyalack ! [ found « 
‘Inflead of fummer there, no ice focold; 
Inftead of breath that would revive the dead, 
~_ No air fo chill, no winter blafts fo keen. 
Card. Thus all her aGions will be fill ro you : 
The rofes of her blood fhe keeps for him, 
"The thorns for you—Had you becn Piercy them——-=s 
King. Let me embrace the faves of his prince, 
The dear preferver of my life apd honour ! 
What fhall I do for thee, my friend ? 
. Re-enter Rochtords 
Card. Here’s Rochford! ; 
e Pray, {mooth your brow, and hide your difcontent : 
And, now y’are going to the Queen, {mile on her j 
* Mean while fhe'll fumble, like a hafty child, 
¢ And act more plain and open to your juflices* 
= Then when you find her upping, on the fudden 
Brrike, like the hand of Hear'n, a fuse revenge, 
And never let her rife again. 










Kiag. I will— F : 
.° My Lord, you may come near ; where 1s the pean? _ 
‘ > < : [ eo Roch, 
a he 1 left herin the drawing-room, . 
Ab; Wolfey ! 
ny c’er fo bright 26 woman was, i tA 
P firft Scorn d hercrestor’s laws? | 
sis own Iikenefs they were made, 


I y faifencts did their fex degrade. 
- ea or King «2¢ Cardinal. 
hat eau this fudden alteration? 
Cc 











all tig Ty . 
"~ ANNA sy ee 


Jo not that Piercy ? Oh, toarrue! he 
Not like a joyful bridegroom, as was told thee 
Poor cheated Gfter! bat like one, alas! = .. ~ 
| "Phat hows alreed y the bafe wrongs our fric 
Have heap'd upon him. |) Where fall Favoid 

‘ Ah, why moit I, of a!) the plot, be curs’d, 
To look upon a face fo full of horror, 
That, like abeil, at once upbraids my em 
And laftics me wich the remembrance ? ‘ ¢ 

° Enter Piercy. ~ ” 
Pier. Methinks! walk like one that's in a dream, 
A horrid drears, and fain would beawake : 
‘Thefe reoms of ftarc look not as they werewont, 
When Anna Bullen oft bas rentomectme; = « 
* But feem lke Fairy-land, s wildernefs. 
© My friends, like beafte chat never yet faw man, 

) ¢ Stareat my fight, and thun me worfe than fire. (fons nal 
4“ “What mean you, Heav’ne ? Whar mean thofe boding vi- 
Oh, that foie friends, fome friends indeed, would meet 
Aud wake me out of it lBebald, ‘tisgranted—! [me, 

{ ) Is not that Kochtord there ¢ My deareit brother Ls ™ 

) Recb. My Lord, my Piercy ! 
> Pier. Come thourto my atns—— 
Methinks thou art concern'd to fce thy friend: 
When F embrace'thee, "cis a pnin, J find; 
‘Thy triendthip is as cold as winter biaiis, d 
" Orchill as age is ton tender virgin.’ 4 
| What ails my friend? * Say, quickly.’ 
| Rech, Nenhing ails me. 
Pier, Nothing! why look’it thou then fo full of horror? 

: Thy down-caft eyes call to my fad remembrance, 

How, pefling by yon gallery of pxtures, 

That happy fali’ry, thar was once the fcene ° 

ty # joyful meeting with tby fitter ; 

doking with woader on thefe famous perfons, 

om the rare painter had with fo much art *& 

Deferib'd, to make pofterity amends — 

: For their bright forms, now moulder’d in thetkurms, © ~~ 

Po ‘With their immercal thapes of beauty here : aust 

© There, as we us'dco walk, nonce’cr kind, — .! 

"© Wich loving arms and tender withes join’d, 

ta glad remembrance im their looks we (py'd, tar 


. 
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A BULLEN, 3) 
‘heir bodies had on earth enioy'd ; ' 
jaRieyes they watch’duunall the while, 

we {mil’d, they would be fure'to fmile ; 
#chanc'd toweep, or figh our woe, 
m'd to pity us, and'dp fo toa; 


. 
* Such fytipathy they drew from all our fears, 
+ eli, and every Inok wan theis. 
: overflowing of your love-fick fancy, 


. © Par, Bat markime now; Rochford ; mind che fad 
, * Catastrophe. They look nor now like friends 
* Of comtort, but like boding Sybils rather’; 
© Their files convereedvall to darting frowns, 
© Whilft, withitheir feeming voice and bands, mnethought, 
* They thidjand!beckon’d me to fhunthe place ; 
* As it they did intend to fay aloud, 
* Ah, Piercy, ‘tis not now as heretofurc ! 
™M Piercy, begone, for thou thalz happy be no more.’ 
Recb. Ab, my Lord! 
Pier. Ha! shase fay’fithou? ’Tis enough 
. There hangs aidreadful tale upon thy brow, 


heidi el aca 


And there's fome horrid meaning in that worde—= sg 
L 


et thy dire look fpeak aliithe reit, I pr’ythee 3 _ 
© Thov'it piere’d quite thro’ me, like an ague-fir, 
* Stopp’d every'circling pailage of my blood, 


» * And made me fweat big drops as cald asiceo——="_ 


~ 


}eSay, quick, how fares thy Liter? Isthe well? 
: * My love, my wife ?——-Did I not cali her wile * 
Speak, is the living? Ie fhe dead? If fo, — 
And thou dar’ utter it, plant thy dread yoice 
Juft like a cannon to thy Piercy's breatt, 
And fhiver me to pieces. 
Reh, By thefe words, 
I find he knows not of my fifter’s marriage 
Still worfe and worfe. [4fde.} Alas, my Lord, oe lives 


t @ Pievey. 
“Pier, Lives! Oh, the joy! But is fhe ought thau well ? 
Tell ic wih {peed, why didi thou fay alas ? 
Weilp tre is too. ° 
ier, Then blefled be that voices! . 
w fpeak*ibic with fuch cold: referve, 
rguefs. Ob, tell’t with joy! 
ud with — the fpheres, 
2 










6 Thas 


Vit 


<u ar iar 
a8 ANNA BULLE 
1 4*rhat they may écho, with glad harmony, 
' * Thy fitter ives! my, Bullenss in health! 
Roch. She isin health; bur——_ : 
| Pier. Ha tebute what? Speak out. + | 
Why doft thou torture rac withidire fulpence ? 
1 there be any thing can frow be cali’d misf 
© When thy dear fifter isin health, ourwith i 
* Letit be worfe than thunder, 1 can bearit 
‘Roch, Alea, kind Piercy, force not me ta tel 
Too foon you'll hear the news, from onc, perhaps, 
Thee can relatett, rocky as he is, 5 
| Withoura Ggh or tear in pity of you. 
Pier. Ye hceav'niy Pow'rs! what docs my Rochford 
© Methinks, the joyfultidingsinmy breatt, o{meap ? 
* That the’sin heath, do chide me tor my feare; 
| ©* Burthen again a fatal heavinefs 
__ © Straight incercepts this dawn of comfort there, 
! © And, like acloud, hides all thefe new-bom beams 
| © Of hope, and bids me dreed 1 know not what. 
am ia hell, invorments! worte, in doubt—— 
sthere no batfam chac can-eure this fting ? 
Yo CEdipus, that can unfold this riddle 
ythee, gentle Rochford, do not rack me; 
“Take off this heavy weight that finks thy brother, 
i ‘Gome, flatrer me, if thou’rt afraid rotell 
i} 
: 










-_ 







i truth, and {ay, that ali thefe killing words el 

cre notin camef. . 
he Eater Northumberland. 

| Rod, fee, your tather's here. 

1 ~ Hewwilbeake pity and releafe me, fure. 

\ > North. Harry, thou art mo welcome to thy father; 

Welcome to all, and welcome to the King. 

yifon, and deck thy Jace with {miles ; ° 

Svevand fortune coming towards the. 

n ine, beit rather; tpare my anfwer. 
a mH ., [ Amerls, 
h, tell me Gril, whet news is fiom my love ? . 
Pr ow doer my mvlecfs tire, and what's hecome \ “ 

Of beaurcous Anna §ulien ? Quickly, Sir. 
North. ‘Why, what's beoomeat her? She's verywell.” 
~ © What thould become of ber ?? She's marry’d, fo +r 
Bier. Marry’dt : Y 
ee North 5 
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af 
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arry “4 Y ‘ta tarthe King! ve By all my hopes," 
ir chafte, eternal vows of love, 
Itho’my father faysit ; » 
‘Wcredit fooner than an angel. te 
my Anna Bullen falfe and marry'dil 
. Perfuad me that the fun has loft its virtue ; e 
‘ The earth, the teeming earth, forgot to bears 
© That nature fhall be nature now no mate ;’ 
That all the clements thal! vanith fraighe, 
Turn to confufion, and in chads thrink ; 


~s 


* And fou and 1, and all the living world, a* 

* Are what we were before we were hegor ° ‘ 
wo All this muft be, when Anna Bullen’s talfe. oe 
North. Yell thee, rath and difobedicat boy, : 
Marrv'd the is, without fuch miracles. bd 


Pirr. Ah, deareft father! on my knees Dheg you, ™ 
Repeat that horrid, difmal word no more ; 4 
* “To be obedient, andar once to hear . 
* My miftrefa wrong'd i is not in Piercy’s pow'r. -s 
* Here, crush this infect, pound me into duft ; 
* I'm at your foot, Ob, ‘lay ston my neck, 
e = * Ard punith me with death, ten thoofand deaths ;” 
yo For, whilft I live, I * muft be guilty ftul, “Y 
s ¢ And! peer can think that Anns Bullen" 6 fuife. 
Oh, Sir, be merciful and juft at once, 
~ And fay you did it but to try your Piercy. 
North. Rife and repent, and do not tempt my eh 
Which thou fhouldft feel, but that I pity thee, 
And think thy folly punithment enough 


Pier. See, Sir, her brother's more a eern’d then 
To hear fuch words. Come, tell them, ate ti 


Proclaim her virtues loud as cherobims ; 
* Tell them thefe rocks, they may in time resend e 4 










¢ © And bear the fad compluints of injur'd houour.* ay 
Is'the halte, chafte as cho virgia light, stant 
And conftant as the turtle to ire mabe; a) 
perfon facred ft} to all mankind, ee 
lef corrupted, leisdefil’d, vie 
y blue that tragract hangs > 4 
“© Onautuma att, 6 or moraing dew on roles. - 


Cc 3 Neves. 
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BULLE: 
Pier, Ob, bear harming found; 
| Tell them, and u ot ae Taek, tell chy: 
w thou wert by when firlt we plighted troth 

id fwore eternal faith; erernal love, 4 

« By every faint, and every ftat that (hone, 
C Who then look'd down as joyful witnefies, 
* And darted torth in all their bright array, 
* To fee our loves that thin’d more bright than they 
Enter.a Gentleman. e 


 8Gear. My Lord, the King and Queen are paffing by. 
. th. Look yor, romantic Sir, behold-your mit 
Whofe bride the ws. av 
| Pier. By the immorral pow'rs that gave me life, 
ad eves, and fenfes ta belicve, ‘tis the | —— 
is the King. and Anna Bullen crown’d ! _ 
y, fatber, Rochford, friends, is st not fo? 
And did fie not like haughty Juno walk ? 
Who, as fhe held the thund’rer by the hand, 
pok’d down with {corn on the low world, from whence 
» She came ; fo did fhe cait a loathing eye 
1 the place where humble Puercy tlands—mem 
|  ¢ Now you are mute, dumb as thofe conjurations 
~ © Yow bir'd juft now from hell to be my ruin.’ 

a! is’t not fo? Contels that it is fo, , 
> And] sin.blefs’d ; own it, and: make poor Piercy happy. “ 
* Rech, Alas, ny Lord, afffi& your mind no more ! 
*Tis torment to yuur friend to fee you thus. 
ae. Friend, fay’ thou ? Ldifclaim that name in all, 
her, brother, fifler, and companion ; 
itfelf abbors it like the plague, 
banifiies that gucit from all hercreatures———~ . 
Lictto the falicit woman living ! 
his that I was fent from court? 





2 this, the fubtleft of her fex . 
nt mea letter with ten thoufandcharms, _ 
‘0 tet me know shat L ould write, and should Ny \ 


Sten to no more, uil my return ? f 

} efaid ; but ’ewzs 

ne, thar I fhould not miftroft her. “4” 
av'n, and all that’s truc, Ahe'e not to blame. 


i ere, Rochford, rip and tear her from my heart, 
‘ = wee 


~ 
et —— — ee ee Se 


a So ~~ 
im ote ‘| 
INA BULLEN. s 
das the is—! The poifon (wells ; 
ce it with thy {word,’ and give me cafe! 
; fhe’s worfe, fhe's madocis to the brain | 
Beis'd, andicarry an hoft of devils ;’ 
wears a perjur'd woman bere, 
breatt tea thoufand fiends to fcourge him. 
_ Re-enter Northumberiand, 
Come, my beft fon; the King falutes thee, Piers 
sc tha bride he bas prepar'd tor thec, [cys 
no more of Anna Bulleo now. 
Ha! bring me toher ftraight ! Is fhe awoman, 
A brghr, diflembling, and protefting woman ? 
““Smogh as the fmiling, pitilefs ocean is by fi? : 
‘ But then her heart as rocky, deep and fathomlefs? 
* Has fhe a face as tempting as the fair “a 
@* Deccitful fruit of Sodom, but when tafted, y 
** Tsrottennefs and horror to the core ?” 
Is the fo kind, that nothing can be kinder? 
Nay, were the Anna Bullen all without, 
And Bullen all within, 1’d marry her, 
To be reveng'd. 
orth. Thou doft rejuice thy father: 
She is as good and beautiful as angele, 
And has ten thoufand poundsa ycar; which, added 
To thy eftate, will inake you far more happy 
Than Harry with his crown, or Anna Bullen. {ry'a? 
* Pur, Come, bring me to her: wheo fhall we be mar- 
North. ‘When my fon pleafess* if thou wile, to-morrow, 
~ Pier. To-morrow ! Now : to-morrdw is too late : 
What! mui I wafle a day, and lofe a fmile? 
The King with Bullcn revels all this while. 
. Hafte, thou flow fun! when wilt thou rin the morn ?- 
And when, Oh, when, fliall the long day be worn! 
That thefe triumphaor arms may feize my bnice, 
And clatp her gently like a wanton tide. 
© In floods of extafies I'll drown and fay, 
¢ © Thue fharry and his Queen liv'd all the day ; 
© Thus he embraces ber all o’er and ofr ; 
* Whilft for each kifs 1°ll reap a thufand more s 
* And for cach pleafure they thail aft thac aight 
* Pil pawern them, and double, with delight :’ 
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| Bor for that rare@ blifa we bluth to ow ay 
Spite and revenge much more my joy 
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Exter Cardinal end Blunt /er 


Carvtwat, 
AIL to the facted Que :n of wit and beaut 
| * Hailto the Emprefs of the world that thou 
' Blast, What news? what fong of comfort brmgs my 
olfey ? ' . 
| © Methinks wns look: fhine like the fun of joy, 
| © And fmiles, more giict’ring than -our robes appear : 
© Come, for I long to be partedet Fit 
Say, * isit great? thall fatten ink to hell?” 
Shall this proud exhalation vanifh flraight ? 
Or, hall the ttill he queen, Vaitront my Wolfey ? 
f © Card. No; I'd frit pawn both body and foul co hell, 
* For a dram of poifon that woud Lill 
« The heretic. 
© Blunt, Oh, famous Cardin: 1! . 
© Rome's facred champion, arc 'h- faint of Rome ¢ x 


- 


© What can reward thee but the mitre here, 
* And when thog’rt dead, a michty throne, as hizh 
|) * As wasgrest Rucer’s before his tall ? 
nr « Card. Have rot liv'd morc {plendid than the King?” 
fore aw’d and famous than 9 Parry itil ? 
1 woy feayer’d with 2 }io'ral hand, 
*"d more feed toché\ry, than all 
inden elfe? buitr foch vast palaces, ! 
sither Italy nor Rom can pattern ? fin. 
Which England’s monsichs have been prond to dwell 
Blunt. And but for sue the nation bad been fcora'd. 
© Card. Who érain’d {uch iumptuous embathics as 1, 
With (uch a glorious train of fervantedeck’d, | 
Sermany and France both wonder’ ar, * 
ad thought that all theation fullowd me, dy 
Whilft Tudor here, avalefs King than 1. a 
Was ferv’d but with the glesnings of my pomp i- { 
© Biust. ™ 


id 
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B U LLEN. 33 ] 
ry, our great mafler’s preacer 
tect the emperur, [fervans ; ] 
fl chech'd bis pamper'd iteed, 


ince to receive that monarch j 
rimilian, as became him beft, 
he, and firftembrac’d my Wolley. 
have not I rul’d Harry and the nation ? 
s flrong foundation of my greatncls 
by (uch a wretch as Bullen ? 
faGtice of a fplecntul woman ! 
Phare made; a puppet Queen, 
mejto att her fcenc of greatncls, 
fer motions guided by this hand ! 
#. Shall the then mounc the fame to ruin Wol- 


| 


fe 
e Cond, UNG by myfelf, the moment fhe attempts it, 
* She pullsa dreadful tow’r upon her head, 
* When I begin to torter, if I mutt, 
* Like abuge oak that’s leaning o’er the wall, 
* Yl take my aim, and crufh ber with my tall——’* 
Piercy’s arriv'd ; there's aid for your revenge. 
Bluse, U heard fo, and pesceiv'd ic by the Queen. 
Card. By that the has difcover'd the deceit, 
And finds him innocent, now 'tis too late; 
e This makes her carelefs to her own undoing $ 
For when the am’rous King comes, loaded with 
Job hopes, ‘ and thinks to take his Gill of joys; 
* Straight, like the fenftive nice plane, chat fhrinks, 
* And on a fudden gathers upits leaves 
© © When “tis but touch’d, fhe will concraét her churns, 
« And thue’em from him in ber fullen bofom,’ 
She's cold as winter to his warm embraces : 
¢ his, when the vex’dand patlionate Kmy perceives, 
He'll hate, and catt her from him in a rage. 
Bist, See! yonder's Rochiord coming towards us, 
Big with ylad looks; I hope to be deliver'd 
Or fomething that willtorward our defign. 
° Card. Twill rgtire, and leave him to ae care, 
‘To manage him withall the art of »gmab ; 
* allhell, if Heaven won's, infpire your wit 
s = malice. : 


+ > 


[Fsit. 
Enter 
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all - = tf 
3 00OCOC«ANNA BUGLE 
Eater Rochiord. 

‘Recb. Brighteft of thy dazzlix 

« That wean the charms of all ¢ orld 

How have 1 been this lotig, lo rin 

| Yntorments, and in darknefs ¢ while 

| © Sun of my joy,” to wate the tedious day 

© And flar, w gaze the live long fighta' 
leat. O, you arc grown a court 




















| My Lord; but ‘tirno wonder, now 
| Exaleed, and are brother to the Que 
~* "Vie hard for ane to gain a look fror ' 
© Without the purchale of—I will not tell 9 
Al Roch. Ha! brother to the Queen ! * to Jupi 
| And" if my ravith'd feafc deceives me not, 
Vwill nor change my ftate to thine in Heaven, ~ , 
) Tobe the darling brother of the fun, 4 k 
* Or one of Leda‘s twins that deck the tky: ry te 
© No, Caftor, I defy thee. 
Blunt. Hold, my Lord! -ye 9 
"Iwill not chide you, tho" you bave deferv'd itz 
For all thofe raptures are but ftarts in love, 
d feldom hold out to the race’s end: —_ ; 
* Or elfe like ftraw, chat gives « fudden blaze, 
© And {oon is out.” 
Roch. Oh, fuy not fo, ‘ my goddefs!” 
| The Negro, ncarcft neighbour to the fun, o 









That lives underthe torrid burning line, ~~. 
Feels'not the warmth’ that does pofiefs my breaft. 
* And Oh! forgive the raft comparifon, = 


' © Hell's fame is not fo vehement or lafting |’ 
Blent. Enough, my Lord! I'll put you to your trial 
Prepare, and {ee how well you can obey. 
But tbat you may nor ftrive without all hope, 
* Like flaves condemn’d for ever to the galleys,’ 
re is my hand, an carneft of my promife. 
atas I find you faithful, Wll reward you. 
« Rech. Your band! where am 1? tell me, god of A 
4 love.” e ~ = 
Blast. But mark ac; hear, as from a prophet, enn? \ 
7 you meric well this'firt of favours, - 
‘ ind kecp the oath you vow upon this hand; =~ - 
- - (4 
% 
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worfe than hell thall fotlow 
baad 
















e co———— 
Heav'n! what fignifies an oath, 
tible I thould be talfe ?' 
altar, breathing incenf ! 
proal conitancy--—: 
(Kies ber band. 


bray to my undoing ; 
your King can boait 


d he th’ unworthy it of mankind; 
fuch a jewel in his breaft, 


fe | ms falfe and glitt’ring trifie : 
F Indians barter and pearls 
* For robles. ers 
Hiaat. What, your fitter! treach'rous man! 
You donot mean it; nor can 1 endure 
_ Vo hear her fo degraded, if 'twere real : 
She'as goodnefs, and has beauzics more than I ; 
And merita what the does poffefs, a crown : 
And much the more, becaufe the fought not for'e; 
» Which isthe caufe, I tear, that the's unhappy —— 
* You vilither, noronly asa brother, 
pes, But as a friend, and partner of her counfels; 
* You love like twins, like lovers, or indeed 
* Ae a fond brother and kind filter fliould.’ 
* “How bears the this unwelcome flare? or rather, 
How does the brook the wrong that’s done to Piercy ? 
Rech, All her reflexions on it flraight will vanith ; 
+ A King and crown are charmsinvinciblé:. 
No ftorms nor difcontents can long abide 
Where love and empire plead ; but foon will fly, 
Scatter'd like mitts, Lctore the fun of pow’r. 
Rivas. You {peak indifreatly, my Lord, aodlike 
Mittruft of her you love. long to hea 
The more what you, would fain difgujfe from me— 
Have you fo (om forgo the oath you took ? 
* Oris’t fo lately, that you think ‘tis fcarce . 
« Reach'd down to Hell, to claim you perjur'd there 
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. F mg Te : 
think ou that can hate the fifter. 
omni ablutt I I love the b othe 
_ Falfe and ungrarefu ’ fireme). 

inh O89 * = 

Ripope my bofom to my nake rt, 
"Aud read whste’er you think is n 

ad I wo tongue coipeak, I'd fuller th: 
ather than once deny you anfpyrhir 
Blunt. He fofiens, turns, afd 
. , him ; y 
© His waxcn foul begins to melt space 
» Heissry flare, my a and gally-flae 
| 9 Oh, thac I hed bur Harry fo to torture ! 
/ ©® Buc l'll revenge myfelf on rhis foft fool, 
* On Bullen, and on all their race at once, 


 # That were the curicd caufe of my undoing. 
* You find my paffion and good-nature quick! 
' 




















That makes re ufe me thus.’ 
Rock. Tent 





oufand pardons 
Blast. No more; Ican forgive, if you defe 
I charge you, as a fign of your repentance, 
Go vifit sfraight the Queen, and Piercy too: 
You hear he's come to court ; and what you learn 
From hem, that aught coacerns their former loves, 
From.time to time acquaint me with the flory ; ‘ 
l _And you thall lock the fecret in my breaft, 
| As fofe as in your own. 
© Roch.’ Twere blafphemy 
Bot to fulpec ir. 
| Bloat. Y require this of you ; 
Nor that 1 doubt the virtue of the Queen : 
But know, that worfe than hel! 1 hate the King, 
(To which j&ft hatred "tis, you owe my love)’ 
nd with your fitter and all human-kiad 
Would hate him too. 
 Kocd. Wi inftantly obey you. 
_ Blvat. Come back, my Lord; this readinefs hascharm'd 
| now I can't but give you fome kind hopes— {me : + 
ay have leas @ to vilir meh 7 as . 
d talk of love; perhaps I'll take it Kindly. = ° 
Ret. Bleft harmony ! Happicft of mankind, . 4 
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De ak at Diana! you are all - 


A flore of virtuesin as brights perfa 
rg he na form Lees 


‘And much more charmin 
Pe Willies er resi 7 
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ove and p ity. Some, ead ove 
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Ha ) OUT cur 1 
but ou Petes 
7 twa hte ie wretches : 
nae pee but ourfelves, <JT J 
rt eae, er. 
ig afied cn by al i 
0 dear a ee ve 
unger, t one drop ink | d 
h our noe thir: and, which is wate, 
o1 of rigging, fail, or helm to gu 
bleav cal e me, J o 


s fcorn'd, “Tike mel a 
ion 
‘ ft of. aoe 
et Ln mutt love. him, and, refolv rete | ph sh 
And now I challenge all rheumroat' ring world 
¢ eine admiring angels, “ee ey Can, 


to 
ler om taal ' 











racher ; ad al 
d your letters fate, oe 
ra pe "na within wo bofom. 
. my ‘prodigious snd exalted foul, - 
my more 7 pri flare! I blefs you all. 
thege am mangas! your. vat hl 
fob. folov'd ae 1 
B, for my dear Anna Bullen's fake, 
WT p pifible, Tlove you better now, 
Se | dare call you by the name of fifter. 
Bieet. And I much more, pow I can call you brother, 
* Rab. O, my too weighty joys! amimortal o- : 
| wt And more immortal ‘love !* 
Blast,  Nomore: Vil chide you; ‘ 
* This is too great, violent, to lait — 
Id! give your paffion breath, leave fome ahi 
s i love not all sous withes out at once a at 
* Where is the Queen? . : 
Rob. 1 heft her difcontent. ’ 7 
i Why, where is Piercy ? has the yo hi 
Seen him the has; bur would not {peak to 
3 #2 Notfpeak to him ! Ob, cruel, iohums 
fhe but feen him in the flate aided, be 
e would ha to fly, and dy’d for him. 
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thin thi hour he enter'd my apartinent 
ef tran e chi rming Piercy 
‘ Ww e ithout ing >? 
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| tol agony melancholy midnig’ re Z 
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* This here, to waft meo'’er death’s dreadiul main, 

* I need no fword, no poifon, nos in.’ : 

Diena. What's that I fee? your blood! your vital 

blood. : 

Pier. Yes! of a heart far dearcr than my own. 

Now, now, my blood, my crowd of {pirits, all 
Ruth to behold, and with their fandard fall, 

Diana, Why ftand 1 here, ‘like matbla made of woe,’ 
And run not forthe cure of both ourlives ? ; 
For fhould T flay, Idyll betray my love, * 
In dying with him. (£+i: Diana rennings 

Pier, Thus, when the gen’rous lion fees the bloud 
Of binpwn royal maficr thed, like this, 

Taking the lawn, ftain'd with imperial gore; 

He [eek revenge; 

* Ac fintt he trowne, and then begins to roars 

© Lathes his fides, his fiery cyeaballs roll, 

And, with his awfutvoice, revenge he calls 

But finding no retief, at ‘length he's mute, 

© And weeps, teue falling: from the kingly brute ;° 

Thus gently on it, as his death-bed, hes, 

And, with agroan; breaks his ftout heart, and dies. t . 


Dies, 
Enter Northumberland, axd Geathemen, 
Gent. He's ee alasyhe’sidead! We're come toe 
late ‘ . 
North. Here let me fix, till my grey hairs thall root, 
Or turt:to {nakes, to laguethis aged esd; 
* And never moretbe k'd on to upbraid me !” 
‘This iva punifhment eer te 
npityi yeand now Jfecl, dear Piercyy 
on his own/head turn, f : 
. and I, alza! fortorn:" 
srés, Atundeats, aid Guards. 
ourn'it thou over 
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Were all beheaded ia one fatahhour: © ©) 6 ee" 
call the: reps. A Nea ert etme it 
ake hat mean’ thou? a ee 
» “Scap'd ? —_ 
Ps The beady Blunt, deck'd with 
proudeft ornaments of gold and jewels, 
me to behold their cnds:upon the fcaffold, 
ad faw chem with a heilift: crucity 5 
ill anne Bullen’s bead, lopp'd trom her body, 
brightek ornament of that perfon," fel 
hat wretched woman's knees, ' os fhe 
se fitting to behold that difinal fight: 
-s © The trunklefs head with slasting cyes beheld heg, 
* Making @ motion with its lips to (peak, 
| © Av if they meant t'upbraid her curfed treafom;’ 
Whee firaight the dreadiul accident fo @ruck her, 
‘ft as a hind the gave a leap, and with’ 
fe: A Sudden thriek fhe ftarted into madnefe, 
_ 60 fierce, that juftand ae death mul follow 5 
Then utr’ring frapge Foal bk itty fpeochce, 
do h t diltraction fhe acces'd 
Ar olfey ; ralk'd ¢ here Queen was inpocens ; 
4 © Baying, the letters Bond ithia her clofet 
“8Vere falfe, and plac'd by them to rain ber: 
ncemnich, fhe faid, bet hoft did hauatiber,’ » 


Where is the Fines) oy , oo 
eee gouss sade pe peon san sca tevin? io 
caufes aim his fo lifes ~ th tle. 9 * 


Bry 1 find him y in the Ica _ =~ 4. 
} oF werontmangs with his ome, woman, 
ifily her end) 
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ko eNeat n N at 
TELL, Sirs, your inggy ties 20, 
© Of this onr teither Whig wor Tory oat Th 
: Fo blae «feck coals eur conji ious, muse. dewiss 5%: 
y Jacred wit, fach SubycBs Soould defpifes 
Che stihor fa, bis Heliconian fiream 
Fs not yet drain'd te fuch a low extreme, 
Y" abufe one party witha extfed pier, 
dind bribe the ether for a large third day. 
Like Gladiators then you firaight refert, 
© Aad crowd te make your Nere-falison port. 
Bat what's = ge that men of fenfe foould do it? 
For cverrying owe another, pay the poct : ° 
So butchers at a baiting take light, 
© For hime that keeps the bears, te rear and fight; 
Both friends and foes fuch anthers male their game, 
Whe hase your mon, that was all their aim: 
© No mater for the play, nor for their wit, 
The better ‘farce i ts adled in the pita 
; Both parties to be cheated ils age 
* low any mon, it be 
With faction fac "dy pk Hk gm } 
Here fach a rout with obi ing and with terying, 
Fharyou wecle your poet. ar of suloring : 
Tie arifor- -ma@pe tbat wontn balf- “croc, 
Finding we bepes but bere to be undoac, 
Like acafl mifircts paft ber dear delight 
Taras g ly Araig 1 and gors te Chenaane m Pites a n 
And docs wet doubt, fixce yeu are grown fo fitley s 
Se ie, a calkicsin a comventitte : m, “pe hel 
be @ Hage Sand fil, and aie contemt 


r. io ssh Abels rt (rm 
jak nc Lond hat ve cee s - 
: ee, reeled 1 Ber our wex? la 


j dare a trial ef sour fill, wy 
at fre hundred monflers 
= mere with ran re fec fo firat 
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J O H N 
LORD GOWE R, 


STITTENH AM. 


My Loan, 
Vos Lordthip’s known candour and humanity were 
never more confpicuous, than whea you condr- 
fcended to promote the intereit of the following tragedy. 
An imperfect ellfay ! at firft attempted only for a private 
amufement, and formed on the model of the ancient — 

Greek drama; but I was afterwards prevailed upon b 
my friend Mr. Southern’s importunity, to bring it on the 
age. The uncommon fuccefs which iz met with there, 
I have not the vanity toafcribe to any merit in the play ; 
but owe it purely to the general difpofition of the town, 
to give a kind reception to whatever comes recommended 
with your Lordthip’s protection. Let your goodnefs, 
my Lord, indulge he ambition I have that it fhould now 
appear in the world under your patronage ; and allow me ~ 
thé honour of ever being, with the moit perfect cficem 
and gratitude, 
* ~My Lord, f . 
ee + ltl Your Lordhip’s : 
* ae o4ur Mof obliged, and i. , 

. Mok obedient*fervant, ‘7 
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WY HEN breathi: ng ates moala'rieg wafte nom, 
And temb:, anpalfel te tbvir trofl, decay ; 
"The Maj revalls the Suffering good 10 fame, 
Or wake the profp'rens gillain inte frame ; 3 
To the fern tyrant gives Silitions perv’ a 
To reign the rcffiefs monareb io’ as coer. 
Obediene 10 ber cat’, this wight appears 
Great Hered r spay fren a length of years: 
A name enlarg’d with titles wet bis eva, 
Serwils to mowat, and jrvage ox the throne : 


WS befe bold ambition trembling Jory, wy “) 


Jn blond of half ber reyal race imbru'd. 
Bur at inthe Brityh foene, 
ef leaks majefic wish a milder mics: 


GAtaeaae. re) fe tend evith rhe ofa difirefs 
? aor greatly ae ae sl : 
rem ’r te jealous fury tof, 
Ue fhew Peep f in the lever ft. 
Uf no compafen, shen bis crimes are weigh'd, 
To bis ilt- faced fordacj: muft be paid, 
Yet fee, ye fair! and fee arith pitying eyes 
? right, aficicd Marianne rife. 
fancy'd tale; our op’ fccnes difclofe 
i leric truth, and fevell oh real «wees. 
Atuful in virtuous grief t een ars = 
fren re caie.? > 







er fate your hind attention raife, . 
a oT, but ber fecond praife: 
: jen claim; 
6. eo virtue fame. 
= —~ J ‘* 
ere, Ya ae . 
rr, vo ~ Seal re 
- asogh Ae ei~ a - 
>» . , e — zs“ 
ae 5 : 
. ~~ ah a = a 
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MARIAMNE, 


#009 The lines diflinguifad by iaverted comas, ‘ that," are esc 
i ee aad thefe printed m d:alics are the & 
the Ti . 


ACT Il” 
Enter Pheroras, Narbal, and Sohemus. 


PHERORAS. 

ih em, faorning in her riche.t purple rob’d, 

Smiles with aufpicious'luftre‘on the day 
Which brings my royal brother back from Rhodes, 
Confirm'd in Pine by the silo voice - 
Of Crefar and the Senate. : 15th 
Nar. This blefs'd da ; 
In lsteft annals fhall Sikinguithra thine, MN 
Sacred to majefty, and dear to love : - 
tet fame which faw the royal lovers march 
n nuptial Pp, tevolving, now reflores = 

Herod to Marianne, and Ra crown. 

Sob. Fortune at length to merit grows a friend 
Or fate ordain’d the happicit ftars w thed 
« Their tofluenceon his birth; or fure, fince Ror 
Mt civil difcord sent, fo oft hath chang’ — 
lords, (as bleeding eft 
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SBrbudlytddiontn tales eee ame tv 
» flutt’ring infedis of afummer-noon, 
‘ow few would bear the wint’ry ftorms of fate! 
nogth, he fmiling rofe, receiv’d the crown 
Ferod’s hand, and plac’d it on his brow, 
ying, Shine there! for Cefar cannot find 
A worthier head to wear thee, 
Soh, From the grace 
if fuch a victor co receive a crown, 
h fuch peculiar attributes ef fame, 
Confers more glory than a chronicle 
CO prer'd anccitor. 
Pber. Narbal, yous care 
Will fee due honours totheday difcharg’d. 
Let the shrili trumpet’s.cheertul note injoin 
A general feafl ; and joy, with loud acclaim, 
Through all the ftreets of Solyma refound. 
© Let fteams of grateful incenfe cloud the thy, 
grancc reach the urmoft reds 


















© 'Till the rich 
_* Of Herod’s empire. Let eachfmiling brow ts 
* Wear "ae olive, whilft the virgin choirs 
acbling his praife, his paths with flow’rs perfume, 
© Who’ guards Judea with the thicld of Rome.’ 
i ' { Eaie Narbal, 
‘Se. My Lord, the province you'’se affign'’d agreca 
th Narbal’s talents; none is beter form d 
D gild the pageant of m gaudy day: 
Fics nobly born, and popularly vain, . 
ta re tinfel-tuff t’ adorn a room of tate! 
Butin the counfel, where the public care—— 
_Péer. Inthathigh {phere you, Sohemus, alone 
er fhine : and may gon wifdom raife ¢ 
ter’s fortune, to divide th _ . 
his ocw Cafar; * und no longer fway, oth 
g precarious etre, which muft hake. -4 
ith each rempethupypeul that bl TOC.” 
h bluthe: amu hear you ¢ : 


lufh r . 
payfion'd dchtroy eye 
+ te 4 
or a throne, ; ee) 
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© Should, after nine long years, remain aflave, 
t  Recaufe hinevife teil 1aeuiie 9 iiiebestinnyal ntl 
« Whole charm makes fenfe and valour grow as tune 


* Asablindturtle?® ours pas ol sok 
Pher. 1s thy wifdorm proof» —s 
Againgt the blandifhneate oleate i 7 

It ill defends thee from Arfinoe’s charms: » 
The fullen fweetnefs of adown-cak eye, 
A feign’d unkindnefs, or # juftreproach, 
Tireath'd ina figh, and foften’d with a tear, 5 © 
Would make thy rigid marble melt like fnow 
On the warm bofom of the yourhful ipring: ws YS 
Sob, kn thoughrlefs youth, gay nature gives the 7 * 
To love, and bids him urge the full career: 5 
But Herod thould reftrain bis head-flroag courte, 
Now reafon is mature. ‘ 
Per. He never can; . 
For Mariamao, with fuperior charms, 
Triumphs o’er reafon 1 in her look the beare 
A paradi(e of ever-blooming fweets ; 
Fait 20 the fir idea beauty prints — 
On the young lover's foul » ‘a ae ning grace 
* Guides every gefture, an 
* Artends on all Ber ficps ; erat ty 
* Streams from her cye, to each behoider' shear, 
‘ Acd checks the tranfport which her charms\inipir 
Who would not live her flave!—Nor is her mind 
Form'd with inferior elegance—By her, ’ 
So abfolute in every grace, we guefs 
What cflence angels have. + < 
Seb. Who-can admire 
» The brighteft angel, when his hand snfiearinds 4 
1 vengeful {word, or with dire peftilenc® = ae . 
Uapeople’s nations ? If Death fits enthron’d f 
In the foft dimple of a damatk cheek, 

k ence can mm his filenc dart as fure ; 
m the wrinkle of a tyrant’s frown; 4 

And that’s our cafe. Yet, witha lover’sgye, 
You view the gay malignance that will blag 
Both you and all your friends © tod . ath 
Plea. We fure may pruife te ancy Mew ad 
i thee tee al # 





| And yet bewar: &. 

Son. Bur low induft — tas 
— the crown’d bafilik, or elfe the kills 
W hate’er her eye commands—You need, my Lord, 
Noclearer tight than this, by which to read 
‘The purpofe of my foul. 
 Pher. Tho’ ’tis obfcure, 
At Grikes like lightning, that with fear confounds 
The palenight, wanderer, whilft it fhews the path. 
You, Sohemus, have caufe to think the Queco 
Charges the taking off her uncle’s head 
To your advice 5 and gladly would atoze ‘ 
’ Her kindred blood with yours: revenge ftil! glows, 
ough hid in treacherousembers ; and you'll feel 
- Thedire efie&, whene’er occafion breathes 

A gale to waken aod foment the flame. 
* But I, unpractia'd in th’ intrigues of courts, 
~* And difciplin’d m camps, will not fupply 
© Increafe of fuel to thefe home-bred jars: * ‘ 
| * I hope the King will fce them foon fepaietids 













































or care (ucceeding care will ever 
| The circle of his crown.” 

Seb. If to purfue 

_ The fafeft meafures to fecure his throne, 
_ Shall irritate the Queen to make me fall 


viGim to her rage, the confcious pride» 
ing ated whatthe Kingordain’d, 
_  Bater Mefixger oxith a letter to Pheroras. 
Nill yet fupportme. *Tis not worth my care, 
ther the trembling hand of age muff fhake 
the frail glafs my lait ene ; ; 
ortune break the phial, ere the fum f 
half my life is told. . 
a es the King + 
unpleafing mcflage for the Queen. > 
a I, iat partake ~ . ¢ 
ber. The iptant Prince 
[ oitage of the league at Rome: 
-aminifterof rut, 
towaithim. This,perhaps, the King 
rconceal’d, Meat bia return might calm 
Sd eca, and foften the furprife. Mr.’ 
ee rp a. 
— aay 
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The Prinee 
Peer. Ronee cou! 
For that high charge, 
ann my ho ote fv a! 
e’er flew eheonqu aa 
® We in the Parthian wars gic 
* The rudiments of arma; serene wn 
© Hath feen our marches meafund b his owns 
** In battle fo intrepid, thath rere 
‘ An appetiteof danger.’ Oft I've heard | + il 
The weary veterana, refling oo their Coan . 
Swear, PY the gods and majcity of Ro 
They blufh’d with indignation, tob 
The garland of the wat, by partial Fate, > 
Translerr'd from theirs, to grace & ftripling’s brow— 
Bue I with Narbal will prevail, t’impar; 
This moft ungrateful order to the Quecn. (& 
__ Eater Salome 
Sal. Y hope, my bord, young, Hazcroth’s affront 
Win not pau ome A 1 yw 
Seb, Te difpatcb'd » «fs re As 
A meflage to the King: th’ a 5 Cale atm & 
Imporred nothing but feverefl truth; ; 
Yet wittiell malice fearce could feign a 1 a 
Ot mecoes calumnica. 
* Sel. He mention’d me ! 
* Seb, Traductd you balely, by ae eae am 
* Of Idumean fpinfler, in 2 
« The third defcendant of an Fea then flave, 
* Who kepc A alio’s temple. . ss 

















































© Sal. The ae Jr ame ~ pee 
‘NS the fame Whusrss ie dhe fore ce 
§ Fr he wretch urvives that vile reproach 
King’s a flave indeed... What was your 





et eriole. countels were dettray'd. 

6 nade the vi hires Ala eee 

; Whole? ror a bese coomuy Fe a 
i i w 3 , . > ra 

* Had cher ! but fhould not cry in.vain 

« Then bai 1’ a1 —— 


& ors aa 
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wterminate our view! = 
_ i, Can you difcera 9 od Ob oem 


glimmering hope ; pore ig, the diftant ray 
rour 
Bob, ‘The ee will fend 
in tor hoita 





A fure 
Sob. I'd im at 
He'd check if other 
“ He fcoms dutta 3 
* "Phae nature ne’ 
“ A grace to harm 
~ With fuch ab! d 
He's cven proud 
Sal, Let him enje 
His cold-complezi 
A traitor to himfelt. 


© Of valour, 


i nfpirited 


ferves, a 


te'd int 
+ OS et 


ent al 
>. | ad 





jireverend white ; 
pale effctt sy 


coke Out w: nt hous 
J emetic hoft of Hi av'ns 
heir ruling influence pater : 


a 
‘d 
, 
, 
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rm'd his predictions, As the Princefs 
> im if in foreight could difcern 
n 4 , ea 








Fulfe and ing 
Cha’‘e that fufj 
Nor eait m 
To thole ahd e 
With which I’ve 
Mar. To receis 
Private addrefles fro 
A wretch! whofe : 
The ruin of my buc ill repays ‘ 
My condcf{cending favour, which vou! fa 
To lofe the ftvle of fubje& and af C +t 
In friendthip’s fofter name, [ e 
Arf. While thusT kneels ee xe? 
Imploring Heaven ¢ at y fpotlefs faith, 
May I be fix’d a dreadful monument — 
Of perjur'd guilt, if e’er my bofom gave 
Reception to his fuit! o potiefa’ 
Of all the fun fury 






















* The inviolable band o 
«  * Shall lee hs 


Blar. Dit 











ad and reviv'd 

f my murder’d Lord, 

d. Youthenreceiv'd © 

‘ortusre’s age hath made » 
ath not pow'rto make 





cp ph retains: 
sture and the dove | 

Blind forrtoe that beflows 
h and paw", 


ienal 5 ake 





Nar. Th 
W Tould urge ol 
Makes love th impatie 
In his account each mo 
That keeps him fr 
.*Who well deferr 
Fla. Diftant’ 


Of Antony ? 
Fia. Hy ualitie 


ow once 
ith Cleop 
- grieve. 


a And 
ua. With vat 6 

He view'd each >a 

To praife or blame wv, 

Would tn ierpre! le 


And is bot 
ore ie a 
sh then in'd her h mt 
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Tai age depret'd 
aon ind 
: nek and then re 
le dreams; which faperfitioud fcaiy 

ie pe the venerable names ~ 
" Paslonteanas devis'd . 
te vulpar, and too oft employ'd 
Bion to HO 
Ihave, in « Ro Craving appetites 
th gain crstivfes p I've attain’d wn 
eft name my order-can rective. 
o Bien of a fey'rith foul, 

lent with guile, afpirest’ embroil 

te withrait’rous hdtion. Bou may think, 
mmend myfelf have brib'd a fool 
herald ; yeta modefl maa, 
the sins may wear 


ht; fhield 
cence! ct a ‘ -” 
ice tr a = ores batho 


m 4, and \ 
you're heard D v 
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Sol Arita ant jv ae 
b-Pr.*The fame, I knew him well 
a: . Ha! hat ?=-What more f 
Why, “he was drown'd, you know — ‘ould 
What heaven fore-doom'd ? My a i 
That I was acc ? Why to me 

This meffage from the unapparent tes? “ 
Speak—fpeak—I'll hear it. 

High-Pr. In his hand he war'd . abt 
An airy ftreamer, like a fable ba rood ~~ 
And thits went on = if dire defigns ins pera 
> Before yond’ esft difplays anorher Met ¥y 

My fifter muft exchange her robes of flare, § 0 

For fuch a weed as this; by wicked arcs ; 

Retray‘d, and in the furnmer of her days We 
“\ Cut off by bloody hands! with her will ead SS 


es ave a Ac. u 


bie Rloricg of our Afmonsan linc ; : 

ell what I fay to Sohemus alone, o- 

Bid him defift. 3 
Sob. Vi—-What? ~* 


Hizs-Pr, He faid no more, 
But vanifh’d from my view. ’ 
Seb. *Tis beft, my Lord, <= wr . 
To let fuch fhadows fleet negleted by; 
T hey argue perturbationin the brain, 
Caus'd by black humours ; a few hours will prove 
* ‘Thar mimie fan -mock’d a a fight, —— 
With images of aire ’ 4 


‘High-Pr. et shy rove, it ; i“ 
1 bofom lighte rere, [ait] 
r tisid —.. —s “ > 
4 we . Ss 


ce 










yL 
‘wandering 5 ° 
6. "Tisin vain to buat, v¢ 
reafon o'er the mé hol.ls the rein. 
en Thy eomaat with fuch a tale———_ 

hac tale ? 

h-prieff, hath he unfolded ougl: a 
ikes with this amazement? 





Mili ~~. 

















ee thade ~ ’ 
bulust him, who claim'd ‘ 
the crown whi ch Herod wears ; 
il the title, whilli he bath’d 
p dhim, “till the e ftitling element 
Hi pacar the lamp of lite, and charg’d the crime 
faurlefs deftiny ?——W isat makes you {mile ? 
“i we a aie n, of bis Fae { 
ch asn urfories amufe ‘7 a » 
a pard ild with, have as Mrod eget ‘ 
plain authentic uf ! Pievhcard you prove 
“i Ay <sa t whan death retolves 
th : human frame, 


vd he Loafted foul, 
 - 


, * 













hat q ls thusy, 
murderé cence 
folic Nene bs ail ad 


ak ay . 
ranches At Md | Y 








» confcience, honour, fucht hra 
. I’ excufe defeé o thy 86 frie oe 

But fuch a pure, refign’d, implicit zeal, f 

* Excites my wonder, and tranfcends my a, 
U Som. -Pheroraa faid, my Lord, he'd recommend — 

To you*my poor affairs. - ly aS 













Seb. Doubt not my care; . iw 
Read here thy lot. J : [Pall oot bis Ta 
Sam. Make Sameaschamberlainm—= 
How can I e’er difcharge fo vafta debt Wen) aes 
Of set Ar cma seaui oy SS 
ob. How ? SKauld affairs re 
(2 Why hand, it would aot forink to cut a throat? © 
Sam. I've fuch 2 Kipae as co blood, 
I ne'er could facrifice ; but m venge 


Works a. more fecret, and afater 
No poifonous herbs, which various product, 
No venom of the mine, pgs le, “fcapes 
My curious obfervation: J ex pee ass 
Their feveral effences, and know their pow'rs, y> 
And times of operation. - : 
Seb, To what ufe !~ ; 
a dog to be difpatch'd——— 
My rt 


- 







flanch 
tout the game, my Lord, you'll find I dare 
moft dare think. 
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°F” Impant your orders till che King’s arriv'd ; <a 
And meet before the banquet. ’ 
Sas. What your will —<— 


Enjoins, my duty binds me to perfom 


fom. 
0 yur draws On, 
he Proud Queca! the lait cecilive hour dra aly 











- own our k 
b vi es 
el hough : 


from th tamb} 
their ree, ay a aye = . 
d we'll purfue our bold carcer; . € 
h the fure twiis, and roufc the fated Pe ¢ 

ar Maria e, Narbal, aad Arhi aa 
Hi 4 "to Rout 
id Arabians whode ight in blood, 
¢ promilcuous, and without reflraint 
DF manners propagate their kind, } 
ming patlion yer prcferre their young: « 
on their unpolifh’d merble prints 
uch tenderer fentiments, than fone can boat, 

all them barbarous. 
Nar. Inthe fons of Kings , 
The a claims @ right; and to preferve 
T po uiet, and the gior i of your realm, , 
e King ee with Cafar, and will fend 
The ig pledge to firm his royal faith. 
. Hard fain of greatnefs, if it ini 
mother! ¢ intereft in Tl babe the bor 
ings totheir country owe their Hewtel | care * 
n council r in supe let f indulgent b 7 
s choiceft 
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fend 4 prio 
Vith fierce inttling Cite ab now 
* To theath, bur not to lay the fword afide 
DaeT cannot bear it !—— Now, the ball of p 
hich has been bandy'd long from fi 
‘ ly fp'd by Cefar; foon, fuperior force 
~ May wreft it from his hand ;. who'll thea 
9 Ceefar's caufe? Will Herod ?—He, b 
ld plan new meafures to preferve t the 
his defertion, doubrlefs, would provoke 
rto punith? in gxtreme revenge, 
Th’ offending father in ildefs fon. a 


© Nar. The blood of Julius is aton'd ; sanelR ogg ‘ 
~ Uike atir'd lioacis, wb ogi don ‘eat 


| Le > 
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ES rad blak 
father; and “2 sag bears 
Pacitic temper f==-—but, fuppofe 
ut # roule snot rwar, A 
t ms again with civil arms: _ 
‘7 dc! en fhould draw the fword, and ture 
" CoB C far; yet the facred laws 
je ‘ etki le preferve the priacc’s life 
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e Eo toyite ‘acfuret ut woud) t’ expound thofe lawas 
* Then, what bold cafuitt would neat t‘oppofe 
* The fenfe of Cxfar's legions?” 
Jrvtolebly 
) No W pales right ' 
In this bad age are mallard by fuccefs : 
‘The blackeit crime ee fortune’s golden light 
eceives a beautcous glofs t grant him faic, 
Asin the circle of a inoh armor 
Rome may pervert his infan Anlice to knect 
Before her idol-fhrines, “and ra our lwo 
Apottatize to worthip fabled gods: : 
And though I hold his lite and Titeiy dear, 


Far dearer than my own, 3'd foe him caft 


Aondft her amphitheatre 
e ieee and or ilies ‘ 
. Of fa Fy h 
wage tbe . tate be Cciene 


7 
| 8 







as 


a 4 
Mott in her fight, : 
War ell the wounds 

7 infli@, nor inftant death 
p Amu his ‘dangers to, poe your own 
+ Bv'n life, that d r canobling gif 
© Which in pe T of | ereatiar 

© ‘The pale? glow-worm’s apimat 
© Abusve the eee fh: 
Its boalted value, re | lof ui! 
With bimI re d; row 
_ *§ The day with p leatute, d night with peace, } 
* Theo, breath Fon tuend in fighs wail not defers¢ 
* The name of lite! Thefe roofs thallonly found 
BP With movrniulls , fad as morm'ring winds, 
* Which through thee fs of emai Fears 

B 




































* Such mufic beft will pleafe the mother’s ear, 

* If in diftant laad, her say lord, 

© Mutt weep the rigour of a foreign 

© Wih pallid ed to or even rd 

* The wrong he there Gaftuee'! 

_~ Nar. Vil wait the Prince, 

‘o guard his helplefs age, and ae his fate : 

‘And for a pled; ik wih He faith, receive 
(1 Bough tek exe dearef price 


"4 ive 











b nb ; 
ft of _ . 

eferv’d di! a Why muft I bear 

Sedeep a wound in fuch a tender part ? 

ore wretched than the meancit of my fer, 

ho call mé'Queen; they lofe the carce of lifes 

mid the Bleflings of adearincreafe; 

blifs deny'd to me! 7. ot 













Ner. When foreign foes sh) eee 
Are quell'd by i, andthe provinces , 
Avow their homage to the laws of Rome, s_«|_— » 
* And with confummate the arms are crown'ds} | " 
The prince will be reftord ; andinexchange ‘oe 
Some of our nobleit youth will be recciv’a . 
or hoages of friendthip. 
Wane That oe F y ; xd i? yan 
ill come too lave to blefs my longing cycs — 
They'll firit be chos'd in death ! ih fond its ms ‘ 
Rife in black view omy acing foul! A hltnns “ 
P rinoe caters with the Priace, 
And muff Lofe thee 10h the fweeteft pie ln 
O! heaven's indulgence to a Ay he ts, 
Muli the tole comtore of | : 
The caufe of endiefsgriei 
« ith teoder tranipo! 
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 Framtwrus. © Ive 


wy zi hone 1 "ill now Phever griev'd 
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ter 







Trani ee ‘oto marbled Addappertté 

rm'd by gric tes marble, an ar 

, Her own pale Y euars but, whe nthe breath'a 
(Teter afiguith of her wounded foul; © 

_, So g were the plaints, ‘they would have foorh'd 


€ ftooping falcon to fufpend hisiflight, ~ val 5 















And (pare his morning prey : “thes nature foon 
ies Sstautieds fpiritlefs, had aced of art 
PS 3 To refpite or affuage her troubled thoughts 
-¢ yatnke er po ae eee with the opiate charm 
fle feep her fainting fonfes wr 
Shut dthe warrin; pafons oto pea il 
2 Give Ae he harmony war, 
Ree gout, and Hoy ‘of arms, 
diaiesthes reaft 
ufhon oe da 7b ake ir $s ahs 
hothe Otedwhich mi ful’beaury yields; 
; Mon manhood melts in fympathizing 3 r 
_ Nerv. Heay'ns! I pede M ancy fte 
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enn, Fisminius? 
{ ney leadime nie 4 
beattoghe ofebb 
¢, andsharmony of: voue the Sede! a hy, | 
fin admration and furprize 1 4 te oe 
: a ws 
eet one wae bie —-_* 
Y vely objethot my tame, " - 
Beauty an oodmefs' in her hear’ ‘nly form o? P 4 
»/ Held cqual empire; Ch! : Saal | 
* Nar. What cruel Fate o-") 2, 
} * Sever'd your hearts, fo tender, and fo true, , aft 
* That til the wound bleeds fret 2? os lt 
c)\ Fila. The violence ; a «| 
f civil difcord fnatch'd her from m armet | 
Bur the lait pangyof- death alone hath pow'r >| 


To tear the a inage from ape bread t 
She tiv’d the grace of Cleopatra’s court a 
And thar'd her {sit!!—-Ae ber high meritaclaim’d . 
My earlieft love, to her I pay my laft.a, " a 
My pafficn for the fexexpird, and lies oe nie 
In a Hortenfia's tomb ! 
« Hortenfia liver! em [Sirona ine bi 

Life only fo Fiaminive—Liveato crown, 
Such matchlefs conftancy |. " a 

Fle. Hath tate sejoin’d, sJun 
Our long-divided hearts Tis the i} arn <— 
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Ralence of nature ores 
baker) a fin 


t\. They come Vi 
* For py. wheat eheiontiiae pears, , 
* Oft with sfilent peafive:gloom obicures wit 
* The luitreof theariumphs» Buta cloud 9.) 
* Saddens this tettivab: over ic, “dined 
I beard withsaptusc bow thoilayal tribes, 
In mighty conduence hail ing’a retum; —- 
* So lodg ! folloucht thar i 
* ‘The bird of -heavied wi hea "dy 
» Beyond ame 
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Ray orca echo c 
is compaffionate and 
rdian angelsare:) but I! 
i owt ce of ‘fate, “have 
g from her fond embr 
Aap 'd-af lem inlacaien chee 
‘ever meen ‘crown t) Pree ee 
5 rapprosch 
, Lerghct, and foften adviptize: 
I am the fole caufc of all ber gricf! 
A rifhing forwards, hath ditturb’d 
My bens forme deat bah — 
t promis’d {cepters, bur hath Gll’d my Dane ut 
is Wh gikled thorns ‘" wanting m th ery i 
pears as lonefome as the dreary wa - * 
ee pefilence and famine, hand ip ends. | 
‘Have lately reign'd: but, Maniamne's fmiles 
 Wiffufive of their good, around her-caft 
Dn all the thining cirche beams of ‘joy; — 
When from the wara the weicom’d =y retarn, > a 
b ars of tender tranfportin hereyes. 
oft our meetin ue difme: change . 
¢ fale offended wnmenow: 
oN inal J caliy th ees yon bE Bzruen 
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they dart warm tbe praineoap love, 4 : 
Wikc to ™~ s- 
r Sef) maf i. dibe 13 Arfivoe r mh 
erod, sk hon de of we “4 


wsafic is ceash, foe begins te peat, Or tr ie 
Blar. Good angels guard mc a» ° 
Murder attaints not me————- a 
Her. Ab, gentle foul ! 
Mar. The man of blood is oe doom'd to bleed: 

I ne'er fhed any———*_ Vheo wea child ron) 
* [kill'da ier Lord? ' 
* Heaven wefits. not for that eet m ' 
He's a dead ! dead mye race 
Cover’d with pur ew ee 
Her. The nal dreams ie Lae Tee | 

© With their bet Ahm i ms eosty oral 
‘ The mind, as inuch ss the molt hideous | . 
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' « What! awtferni’de™ 9 te oe 

) Like monumensal marbles, * and receive’ °° » 

“© The name of father from the feutptor's wrt, 

© And teaures ofthe rock Am Pfodesd 

e To the {weet thar fathers ought tofee) Pans!” 

Ap p old Tean’s pentane he firf beholds = 

~ A new-born ‘heir, aa) eee tri) 

| Har + chi Laeek ad, 
inot fu 


ae fed 
hich my fom | 


Yeu you refign'd hina ge 
lefs rele ng 
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rf, | provoke thelfage § | | 

ofu@ain herarms.” 
: y mourntul eyes, 
ne in chargers pil'd : 
rs. on moving trophies bung, 
‘ds and thes fuccead 





om thro’ th’ unpitying crowd » 
Mwhac fiings of grief and horror pierced 
ing heare, when there] view'd a 
ptive, far trenicending all 
lefs beauty and majeily woe. * 
orm refembling thine! On her a throng 
gay Patriciane fixd their wond’ting eyes, 
Ramour'd ; and with’rival peffion trove, 
Who firft thould proitrate to his brutslijoya 
Her unpollucedcharmes, Thy future doom 
£ ‘Thus prctur’d to my view, fo wrapt my foul 
» In clouds of deepdefpair, J Araitcomply'd 
© To give the filial pledge. 
Mar. Joh Heaven, exs 
With &n@ account from oe rigid satis 
A pang, for every pang that tortures mine! , 
© Mey public difcord andidomeflic jars 
Make his fhort reiga a ttormy winter's day | 
And may his children with difioneft diame 
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With keener anguith than their mother bore . 
Amid her fe: throce!’ <e 
Her, Leave him to enjoy 
The deftiny allotted, and reftrain 
Your paflonate complaints, which but foment 
A grief much greater pthe caufe requucs, 
4 Afar. Your ttsangeiafeafibility foments . 9 
My wonder mores what grief’s ml, alg all 
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« © Whowith heredi: 
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heWh : 

ridenidlicncy ; 

bloc Ah, nonce !=- 

{Hiro eon he! whofe meni 

Nobles were proud tograce, * anda 

| A * To make his hoursin-downy circke 
And footh his foul to joy,’ mu i 
las ! what not endurel se 

Her. The Koman name = 

Ie far renown'd for allithe fofter arte 

Which polith life, * and-withennrbling grace 

* Lluttrare virtue. Would'you but aicend, 

© The voiee of reafon diftates toour choice, 

__ ¢ The deed which frong meceffity'eonérains.* 

| __ What court buethatof Rome could form bis — . 

| © By furcil maxims, ere he mounts the throne; » 

.. To ide the reine of empire t= Thus of ohly = = ™ 

Philip from bis dejcGed ranim wae fenty 8 e 

“ A tender hoftage to the Theban ftase 3 ws > mA 

© Where sis bis bigh vittus on theiplan 

© Of great Epumtnondss, he reveng'd 

bss Thew oe of Macedon; and foonsreduc'd 

_* Bore than a huodred potentates. ) pvent 

4 _ Mar. The deodsi) © 5 ©. 4 Ars _ aoe’ * 

» heroic aaceftorsimigtit fire: egrvgike! 

n, t'afcend the laurel'd | heights ohifuriey uted fe 

gut a Roman guide. Jihe purflue = 9) | + 
equal feps the glorious pathsthey trod 

¢ them be'llawe the nation: remed, andreign 

ndeerrible in war, 6 |. 
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hat's he who'wearsiit more 
str of brpecrial pow'r, 
meu fubfervient to the maRer-hand ; 
petdom leftto will ?? Had Cafur ury*dy > | 
haughty mandate, when theirealm obey'd 
he toundersof my Afinonexn race ; 
They would have plum’'d binengles on the field ! va 
Her. I neither envy, mor detume the dead ; | 
/ Peace to their honour'd fhades! Nor thould you praif 
Their aftons, only in reproach to-mine ; 
i That's toa fevcre—— When they the fceprer fway'd, 
Rome had not ftretch’d the verrorof her arms, 
? © From far Euphrates and the conquer'd eatt, | 
© To Lufirsnis and th" Atlantic main.’ 
If they reigo’d pow, their prudence would infpire 
‘The fame pacific council I purfue ; 









* Since her vaft pow’r makes all refiflance vain t 

* Vain as the fury which a wintry itorm > 
* Difchargeth on the fez, whofe waves en} ua 
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Th’ mpetuous ruin of the rufhing clouds, ‘ 
* And fwell with prouder ftate.’-——Alas! thy breaft: i 
Sell heaves with bie ! Forsbear !——— My heart repays 
Each tear with drops of blood !—* Provoke not Hea 
* By violating with fuperfluousgricf, 
* ‘The briphteft image of itfélf, impret, 
* On thy refembling ; aces,” ae reer ps 
( Mar. Though my Le hte esd {; 4 
Fquall’d the dew drops of ish 4d) sydd ? ce 
My fate requires them all !—— His insant-charma rar al 
fence, zh ‘ e 
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‘The blaze of glory, whofe deludin : 

ifled me from thy arms, thal! now be |! 
~ Inlove's fuperict flame: ‘ Pheroras, ¢ 
© 4 In Roman camps, and perfected in 
_. © Shall have the conduct of our 


| And now, thou deareft treafure of 


| Prepare with every {milin 
|. The feslival; * ao let a ea 
| * Chafe every black ides from thy mind: 
For ever banith from thy gentle breatt 
Lip’ All carcs, except the esting cares of love! 
| Rethis the prelude of cternsl peece, 
Avd mutual paffion with our years increafe { 














by" Enp of the Turan Act. 
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I he ACT Iv. « 
4 Enter Sohemus, aad Salome. 

Sonmnys. 


i $2 iia this flood of unavailing tears! 
aX For if they flow for pity or remorfc, 
They Row in vain. * Ind.ftant ages paft 
Pity dy'd young ; of grief, they fay, to fce 
An eazle wreak his malice on a wren. 
f the were yet on earth, where could the find 
| nobler palace than e brother's breait ? 
Bur there you found her not; the more's rhe fiame! 
_ © Since pity's fied to heav’n, we'll fend remorfe 
* To howl in bell: it hzs no bufinefs here !——= 
* But if thefe tears flow from the nobler fource. 
© Of indignation, and the generous franie 
injurd merit ;* if hey relith ftror 
i of foul from which th 
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eave like a Paling wave before i 

To fink him to thecentre, flands as: _ 
* Asl fonearthetyrant! id | 

é * Seb. In his court, Jo | 
* On thefe fad ee you but enjoy “a 

" =‘ A prifonof fare. When eal rinces 1aid ’ 
* Their feepters at your 1, th resi prevail'd 
* Tohave each honourable fait refus'd.” 

Sai, Revenge no more hall 

But fan with in 
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t, a on 
ruct you furthers dtterve her g 
_ &a/,. The diamond which I gave hus 
 Arfinoe lent it, for the jeweller, 
~ To model one far me. , 
/ Sod. Iefure willprove 
; _ OF deareft value new ; J was amaz'd 





_ To fee you give ap carneil of fuch price, | 
» | To one whote genuine malice renders vice rg % 
sown reward, end kills for killing fake. ° 
. Sal, The wretch is avaricious; we mull feed = 
_ The appeute of wealth, which urg’d him firtt 
To trade in death. eee 
* Seb. How urg’d? 
] * Sa/, Along the hore 
* He walk'd one ev’ning, when the clamourous rage 
* Of tempeflswreck'd a fhip: the crew were funk, 
* The matter only reach'd the acighb'ring firand, 
* Borne by a floating jragment: but, fo weak 
* With combating the ftorm, his tongue had log 
® The faculty of fpeech, and yet for aid 
wt Hg faintly wav'd his bund, on which he wore 
* A fatal jewel. Sameas, quickly chasin’d 
1 Both by its fize and lufire, with a look 
ity, floop'd to take him by the hand ; 
Then cut the fares off to gain the ring, 
© An Rung bin back to perith in the waves ; 
“trying, Go dive for more. ~ I've beard hin bos 
Ot this adventure.” > 


end ! 
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ucceed, be Mall not liv hour, ‘ 
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B 3 | 
ing, J thank his grace! vouchfafes a 
cerair, than what waajude'd [leave z 


fend (hip that iniurious hand, 
op’d me, like a (larling in a cages 
* You know the man! 
* Sob. My Lord, the man you mesa 
* Bears iuch devotion'ty your high defeents 
* Thal ‘tie the favourite pafficn of his foul, 4 
. * To live your humblcit fervant. 
‘ Haz. And hie tongue 
* DsRills court-honey, while bis heart o'er-Aows 
* With quinteffence of gall. 
* S06. That charadter, 
§ My Lord, with great (ubmiffion I difown, 
* You hear the dictates of an henett heart, 
© That's warm in all your interefts. 
* Haz. You confin'd 
‘ My perfor, like a felon’s, to promote 
* My mt'reit: flarefmen have peculiar arte; 
* They’re fo myfterious, few can apprehend 
* The favours they confer. 
* Sob. The crime deferv'd 
* Severer penance than the King enjoia’d. 
. * Haz. 1 thank your majefty. 
* Sob. I then, my Lord, 
© Bore th’ exprefs image of the fov’reign pow'r ; 
¢ © Andthatc's allow’d.to dignify the coin, | 
* However mean the metal. Me you brav’d, 


* Wich moft uofeemly licence; but th’ affront e 

* Wounded the King ; ‘snd bis prerogative 4 

* Reveng’d irfelf, not me. { 

. * Haz, Whencier the fpleen, ° 

‘ni pride of tools in office are chafiis’d » ; 

oe * The King’s affronted!—'Tiathe geheral cry, , 

* From thole who lord it inthe Sa im, 

* Tohim who drives thecsmcis, - . 
» « © S06. When, my. Lord, > 
* D: —» * You: 
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e fhini 
Di inguith’d with 
** As foon they muft; you'll own m 
)* Notbiag but duty to preferve the cro 
| &* Unites full luitre, ’cill the King recur 
* Could urge me toexert an att of power 
~* On you, my Lord; whofe qualities adam” 
* Your toyal lineage }==burt, the nobleft fruits 
* Have too much tartnefs; "tibthe mellowing you 
_ »* Digest their eager juices. +,” 
| * Hox, Youth in apt” = > 
| # Trincur fuchiadlfcretions, as the Kin if : 
|. * Forgavein me, and you, my Lord, forget : { 
“* Ourfriendihip here begins. \- 
8 Bet May hestvaloae . 
© Diflalve chethonour'd ce! (ait Haz.) Oh, flactery | 
_ * How foon thy fmooth infiauating oil , 
fe Supplcs thetovghelt fool. * [ Eait Seb." 
, | Bater Mariamue exd Atfinoe. . 
| | Mar. With lefe regret . 
ea] I can fupport your abfence, fince my foa 
_ | Will find to kind a guardian, to ditcharge | 
| * The dese engagements that a motber owes: 
We diger butin names) ' 
1 As. The princerthatl bew 7 
_ The tendit object of my hourly care 
appy, that tate referves ininimy pow’y, 
espreis thefenfe my grateful heart revains 
“fuval favour. oe heepads” nif 
‘Mar. Nature form'd ourfex) — ~ a 
a a atime ie * the farts,” 
When pity js depos’d, andervelipride 
rm at tee iiemecant throne. Alas! you fee 
© How dee} rtsof fortune wound the great, 
Though clad in golden armour.’ Were you fway'd 


By favours in veverfion, ‘which allure 
Pr Afop! fucour the dita? aa 
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Apenfe your ki rotcéting care, 
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Ds intends! yee. sete el eee een | 
ysiimandate, wodelay 


my Lord; then all my joys, ~~ 
puns of Le we acme at | 


is 


Hult fo rev cee his difappuinted paffiun + 

is fpider conftitutian would diffaive: » 
« In its own venom, if -he thould forbear: + 
‘ To fpin it off in crafty dark intrigues, 


* Ferntcious to my peace, and thate I love.’ | 


ie banquet you fhall quit thécuart; 

} Then let Fisminius vindicate hisiclaisn, 

- © And by this prompr compliance with your Lord, 

c © Form all your future comduct; and cect 

‘ The pow’r to plese, and not to give him peins 
ld For, wedded love is founded on eileem, 
‘ Which the fair merits of tha mind engage : 

For thofe are chanms thatnever cap decay : 

But time, which gives new whitencin to the fwan, » 

Improves thei luftre. 

* dr, None of humen race 

Would live more happy, could we bur tranfcribe 

The bright example of a royal pairt 

If my Flaminius ever would reward 

My conttanc ardor, with sn equal flame, 

Engag’d by fuchvendeariag decencies 

A» make the lamp of love in Herod’s breath : 

Tobum fo bright as never to coafume. 7 

4 Mar, Beware of flace’ry | 'tis » flow’ry weed, 

Which oft offends the very idol-vice, ~@ 

Whofe thrine it would perfume. A ew 

* Ar, But rigid truth 

Lv ‘ i pi praife toincenfe, which the viceft fenfe 4 

> tue may:reecive—=In your foft chains) 

* Your captive lord) led frore joy to joy : 
‘ 8, months, and year, in circling ia soll, © 

. *@Find esc advancing howr outthin 

oy None, none but h uchat 

* Rich in perfettions, able rofulbic 
* His avance of love. © 
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il fe dene nion, love's impartia 
* Gild the low cottageof the taithfu: 
* With equal warmth, as when he 
© On canopies ot state.’ ‘ 
\) dr, Tie danger’s fied, 
| And now L may difclofea fironger 
Of Herod’: paflioa, than the long sec 
Of love containyy, aT ' 
_ Afar. What proof!—adangerons proof 
Conceal’d from me! 90 
© Ar, When Ceiar's mounted beams 
Prevail’d oer Antony's inferior tar; . 
] He thuughtthe vitor, in fevere revenge, j 
ould take butb life andcrowas his hfe and crown = 
ere toys bencmh his care; but, Obt what pangs 
felt, rcflecting that yous deh alone: 
uld five your beauties to hiunfeif entire | 
How vita padion hit,'who could not 
A'rival inthe grave!» : 
* (Mar. How! Did the King 
To the red hand of faughter doom the breait 
| Of onee-lov’\d Mar.amne ?-—* Gave command 
| # "This breaftthould bleed, where never dwelt a thought 
| Dilloya! or unkind !’—Had other Jips 
Breath'd forth this fatal trurh,it would appear 
r Whe difiate of inventive spleen, difclos’d 
‘To violate my peace: but you're fincere; 
“And knowing that, [know myfelf undone! 
Oh, that] had been born like nature's mutes, 
That fwim che filent deep !—— Believe ine talfe ; 
» *Or elfe, with me, believe the King’sdectee» 
\ ft uf wondrous love, and dear elicein ! . 
hte. Love, and efteem ! 
Ar. Alen| ‘rebindling rage 
"Glows on your chech, and {parkles in yo 


reyes: 
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‘hi uft the a ve | ’ 
hal feeteoee, aban att 
reron , 

















aemus his'charge sddrefs'd: 
fagea victim tall, 
Lteous Queen furvire, to grace 
jumph, or to crown his love: 
y'd in the grave, pofle(s'd 
ne there! a happier doom, 
ME to live the world's imperial lord 
Without oy Queen, or rival'd in my ‘love. 
Mar, Whenc’er did cruelty affume a look ° 
So {mooth and fair before ?— To fummendeath, 
And arm the terror with a dare of love b 
; Againft his Queen! his wite! whofe'ardent vow, 
Ioceflant pray ry and facriftve, implor'd 
Th’ unutrerabdle name, to male bis head 
White as the flow’fing almond, with increafe 
Ot profp’rous days, thatages yet unborn , 
Might bow betore his throne, and blefs his pow’r, 
When 1 lie untamented and forgot, 
A little heap of dufl; and this return ! . 
A fad return indeed ! 
fr, Callit defpair, 
And tear of lofing what bis foul adores. © - 
Our deeds receive their colour from the will ; ; 
His tongue was cruel, but his heart was kind 5 
* And ngor was, at woril, the fudden child 
* Of grief, and bore a fix'd, but meltmy eye; 
‘ * Orif a crime, the crime of boundle!s love.’ af 
£ Mar, Good Heav'n, that bafe, perfidious creature, man! 
With what diflemtled agonies of grief 
He cried, farewel and fainted in my arms: ‘3 
* I, ereduloufly fond, thoughe all fincere. , , 
Ar. His grief was undiflernbied; but your char 
Pe Have wrought his love to rage. 
Mar. It this poor ftock : , 
Of artlefa beauty hath fuch fatal pow’r, 7 
a you, Arfinoe, have adatighter bora, " 
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all deformities pe and face, © ~e! 
infure herquiet fromthacmontter, many 
* Who, quitungrcafon, acelcfial claim, ~ » 
* To the tweet harmony of fouls prefers ' 
7. ¢ ©4A tittle white and red, che airy food ' 
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* Of beftial appetite ; and for a cheek, 
* Whole trantient beauties hardly will ow 
* The wardrobe of a flower.’ {4 
Mo. The King and court ‘ 
Intreat your Majeity would come, to grees 
The banquet. 
Mar. No; I'm indifpos'd. [Exit Mef}— 
Atfinoe, fly the meditated fnare 
Which Sohemus will fpread ; andimay your love 
In the warm {mile of fortune Hourith fair, 
Fruitful of virtuous joys; but if the pow'r 
Blaft with malignant frowns the blooming {weess, | 
Abfolve your deftiny of partial a 
| ‘Think on the wife, the mother, and the queen, . 
Whole heart her hoilile troops have long befreg’d ; 
Think with kind pity on the countiefs fore 
_ Of Mariamne’s woes, sad weep no mare. (Excuet, 
| Ester Salome. 
. eee’ I thought my heart was arm'd with sdamant 
| infl remorie ; bus nature fools me now ; 
a A int cold thiv'ring feizeth erery limb. 
Enter Sohemus. 
| © My Lord, Oh, breathe fome cordial to revive 
* My fick’ Li expectation ! 
* Sel. feat 
« ae Men >, fortune, with malicious joy, 
© Fay’ ring the Queen, hath fnatch'd her trom the froke 
‘Of litted thunder; but the bolt is hurl’d, 
on ber head the ruin fhall rebound. 
*, Her fern refufal to partake the fealt, 
© * Tn foul fufpicoa sithen nfirm the King, 
J Abolee us, and toher tranifer the crime. 
Widls hope atend th’ event. { Exi? Sob.” 
_ Sad. On this great hour 
“Shine all ye planets, whofe malignant rays 
Biail the tair profp’ rous growth of regal pow’r! 
jark !— Death's in action; from the banquet founds 
mufic of hie triumphs, groans and crice ! “~ 
Yarer Pheroras. . 
(Phe Gi os me, good Hearea! to feed on wholefome 


Iecampe, acd drink'the pure wacifenta fpriogs 
Since 
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ia ambuth fies infparkting cups, — . 
sands. a - oe ? i - 


fe? . 


: as, the wretch whom Ivpreferr'd to court, 
, fon all. at 
tity Heav'ns ! 
i i I'd. . 
A. Per, Histelon-cheeh ne'er chang'd 
Its colour, when he brought th’ impoifon’d bowl, ’ 
With garlands crowa'd, and gave it tothe King, 2 
Who, withthe londnefsof a lover, cry'd, : 
Me'd fot indulge his catte, becaufe the Queen . 
: Refus'd ¢° adem the circle ; fo refign'd - 
To Hazeroth the pledge of rvyal grace, 
Sudden his lipsgrew sia, and ditcharg'd ++ 
-A purple toam, his labouring bofom fweili'd, 
His eye-balls like malignant meseors glar'd, 
Unmov'd and ghafily ; as the venom fpread, 
Frightful convulfons writh’d his cortur'd limbe, + 
‘Then mad with anguifh, ruibing to the floor, ‘ 
He grvan'd his foul away. 
Sal, All ‘fcap’d bur he ? “ 
Pher, Had not the villain over-diugg'd the'wine, :% 
We all had perifh'd. : z 
Emer Herod and Sohemus, wveting. 7 
Her. Will the Queen obey ‘) 


pr Seb, Sir, the comes 


© Qur order, and attend us? : + 


With much reluctance.. 
Enter Mariamne. 


. Her. [Ye Mar.} Did the banquet want ; at 







: 
—aS 


Variety, or elegance of art, che . 


( T’ cngage youto partake? If allour court ia 


Had been alike abliemious, Death had mife'd 
Arnchrepeft.. iA ; 
Mar. Death! I can bea 


Pe rate is growe familiantomyear, 9 |. 
- Her, There lee it on xa Maire Dh 












6 MARTAM 
Seb. Her eyes gee dpstens 
Th' phn. rt hath err’d ; 
Mar. Poor Hazeroth, 
Thy freedom coft thee dear ! 
Her. You have been juit, 
| Tn punifhing the tra.tor’s infolence, 
Whom in excefs of clemency I {pas’d, 
Becaule ally'd to you. 
Mar. Murder'd by me |——= 
So Jet the tiger heath his favage fangs, 
And fot the manglcd fawn implcad the roe’! 
j To build my framethe forming pow’rinfus’d 
Too mild a fpirit in too foft a mold, 
Fos fuch barbarian deede:—~Who wears the fword, 
That, ‘ ficth’d in Maughter,” levell'd to the duft 
"The royal ftem whence that poor fcion fprung ? 
; [ Peinting rewerds Has. 
* * Who doom’d to death the hoary majeity 
“Of good Hyrcanus?’ Whofe infatiare rage 
‘Murder'd my royal father, and bis fon ? 
Bid famc to late pofterity report 
That Mariamne did ic—— She deftroy'd 
Her grandtire, father, uncle, brother, all 
Her Afmanman race, and then conftrain'd 
| Herr co wear a crown, 
Her, So grac’d, to fall 
A nobler victim to her laft revenge ! 
er Call your biib’d witneffes; they're ufeful paine 


— 














To varnith acts of arbitrary rage. 
ler, Why comer not Sameas ? [Exit Soh, 
dh, how blefs'd am I, 
If Heav'n preferves that angel form the feat 
Of innocence and truth ! but much | fear 
Too plain conviction; for thy dream revesl’d | 
This meditated crime: I beatd thee cry, ' 
The King 1 poifon’d—Bur attend the proof. 
; Re-ester Sohemus with Sameas. . 
The diamond willcoafirm yourerulence, (4a 
cr. Sameas, bevearc, sod tremble to tani gteds 


tiuch.. 1t onem@iertibaritad, 
i ectience againgt the Queeny a 
4) 7 .* ~~ ty te @ /- Thea 





defeend 
Ww mignve my Lt 
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cunt 


em ca the agelnantt rf extlld 


al vireue to revive the flames = 





- % 5 
en guard my innocence ! = 
te, call Arfoce - 
Sh. Sir, the fled the court ~~: 

In great diforder. ne 
Her.‘ How '” Filed # > > | 
Soh.” The Roman camp ~ 

Proreés her guilt. . ' r 


Her. A potion to revive 
The flames of love! Did e’ermy paffion need 
‘The wicked pow?r of art to make it glow ? [Te Man 
* O'crwhelm’d with black confufion !" - 


Mar, Muft a dream, - 
The tranfient image ot a troubled thought, i 
Join'’d with thar viliain’s rootlets perjury, - 
Be clear, pam proof t’ affirm a fact ‘4 
Would make fiends hart, and ftand in wild amaze, 


« Abftracted trom their hate ?” Can he produce 
A promife of rewards, or prefent bribe 
To fortify this proof ? 

Sam. Ariinoe gave 


% = «=This precious token of your future grace. [Shes sicunh 


‘yy Her. Know you this diamond, forcerefs? dj 
Mar. ’Tis the fame ‘bh 7 

You gave meon your birthday, yeh, | 

Her. To be made . | 

The ture of death—Oh, foul ! ? =. 7 / 


- 


/ Mar. Arfinoe’s falfe—— 
f Send, intercept her flight: let her confrent 
His evidence ; and if they both confpire 
T attaint my innocence=—— 
(Piler. My guards!—Secure [To rhe Caps. of the Guard 
» ‘That wicked woman with sdouble gimrd—— 
* Seize her, I fay !* Hence! hence! a. - 
\ Mar. Friend, tremble not t’ obey mo 
a) Hnercena thou’st a fuldscr—But, my Lord, ras 
Fy Pa 


bah 







. 
— 


-_ - 
ee ee 


Pains ‘ 


“4 beara fbr ‘ 


ae Pe * ine “—_~ 
piel pS ternallove | 
mH emery ht inf; =f -~ 
rious hic, when hanov calle 
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Tnipriated on fou be 
* Har. Alaa | 


* The rigour of 
© Pla With 


Syd wih po oP our at 
ows More 
mage ae ay ‘ue 
f per os the ance of ms Me « 
* A viper’s tooth. C . bhi 


Nature, too partial, t 
Healtb, tre . 
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MA wreA MON ie 
- With pangs of | izing paffion torn, ~~ 

Accutetbeir Af a Bid their forrows make’ * 

The midnight echoes mourn ; at this tate hour, ~~ 

What difcords break the virruogs harmony |=” 

Which wont to reign withia thy pious breaft ? 

Hi. Pr. QO, that, my royal Lord, that which will (prpsd “Ta 





O'er Palefline the bluckeft veil of woe, . t ‘ 
That cvernation wore! Forgive my zeal, ; 
Which breaks through courtly forms, ‘toexecute _ 


The heavenly office which my order ‘claims: 
Peace is my province ; “and } proftrate beg, 
_ By sll your public and domcfiic joys! 

By the dear offspring of your royal bed ! 

By all that ments your regard, releafe 
Your injur’d'Queen ! 

B Her. Have you not heard her crime? 
Shall ! refume a forcerefs to my breaft, 
Who unprovok'd, with black infernal hate 
Attempted our perdition ? No! ' 

H. Pr. My liege ! 

Her gentle goodnefs ne’er ¢ ak the band 
| Of nature, and the ftronger ties of love——— 
Her, Thirft for her"hufband’s blood !—— A lionefa 

Is kinder to her mate. ; 

H. Pr, Wt cannot be: 
Some wretch hath fold his mercenary foul, © 

accuie her without caufe, 
| Her. 15 all our court ' 
| Combin'd in-perjury ? They all condemn - 
Her execrable deed, 

H. Pr. Their tongues are tun'd 
To what they shink delights che royal ear: 
me his contuhon, fhould a comet rife, 
© They'd cry, the Queen hath fer the world o’fire !° 
Vouch{ate her aus , Sir; hear her défeace 
‘With cool impardal reafon ; erroroft ——~ 
mes the fhape of truth, * and the wild eye 
*of pation rarely can at firft difcerm — 

* Th impofture in difguife.” “Let not your heart, ~ 4 
~ Where late her beauteous image was infhrin’d, . 
: now immar'd with marble trom ber pray [le 

fended Heaven with pitying ear acceprs on 

3 The As 


Pi + 
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ME A® RWI AYN ED ~ 
The fighsof penirents, and freclier grants " 
4 _ Accefs when fooneit fought. — oH 
Her. Didthe requ 
Admittance to eel t.* eat. 
H. Pr. Yea; with fuch a air 
Of grief ennobled with maje fic grace, 
Wich fuch undaunted fortitude of mind, 
Soft’ned with penfive {weetnefs in her tyes, 
» That {peaks her wrong’d; none but a foul as whive 
As new-borninnecence, couid thine fo clear 
On thedim verge of death.—My gracious Lerd, 
Forgive the frailties of forgettul age} 
She tooP this ruby bracelet trom herarm, 
» Which on this anniverfe the wont to wear; 
In fweet remembrance of the nuprial mora, 
When firft you tydit' on: Reflore, thecry'd, 
This pledge of fond affection tothe King ; 
Tell him, howe’er onkind, I've yet deierv'd 
To wear no otherchain than this of love ;=— 
‘Then wept a render flimw'r. { Herod tates tbr bravelt, 
Ber, “‘Vhe time hatin 
I'd not have feen my Martamnedrop 
One precious tear for allthe radiant eines 
The womb of earth contains; but now her heart 
Te chang’d, and fo muft mine!——Yee iffhecraves 
To fee me now, give orders: let the guard - 
Conduét her to me. : [Exis Herod, 
H. Pr. Now with (peedy flight, 
Defcend, celeftial minillers of peace, 
Who kindle Virtuaus ardour, and prefide : 
O'er nuptial vows; aid with aufpicious zeal, 
, The firm re-unioa of thofe royal hearts: 
And never from your charge remove, 
4 'Till death's commiffion'd to divide their love! = [Exias 
Eater Sohemus and Salome. ” 
. Thus far with fate to friend, and greatly Sr'd 
With bright ambition, we've purfu'd the peth 
Tyglory ; and with fwift and eafy ficps, , | 
. ppr the fummit of imperial pow'r. 


Sai. Bur Id the King’s enfcebled foul relent, 
And par ariamne? 
; hell difdain " 
ge E 2 Te 


a —— - — ee 


age my fervice: An me 
re gna javour gy a = oa - 
When the nice article vlogs 
Sal. Conteren that te aieedinsa ese 
De faim cnye loss Pe OXinces 5 
al recompenfe thy luv@"— 9 » 
+ Sem. Let ua confalt. - _ 
ic on Fcomman fater + dan p round ve a 
: What inay ihe elt 
] ‘Sen. Th' Higo-Pn he the King s abe wns 
or jee the _— Bight) So eae cape fat, 








RUAMNE 


dn the fraggle Gamers soreffs the « en ef Sohemus's 


baud and ia falling baclwserd be frites it inte Salome’ s 
: ae “+ . . : e 
* Princefs ador'd and lov'd 3 Oh !=fpeak ! “eo 
Sal. Death! Death! 


Of grizly thapes, * which in fanctaftic dance 


A Save me, O Sohemus, from that black troop | 


* Frife round, aod call mehence.’=O, kisdid vain=-=0, 


° A fiery whirlwind’ bears me from thy aris)” 
To feas of boiling fulphur ; the blue wares 
Recejve me to their bofom.——-Down! deep ! deep! 
diet, 
“Eater Herod'’@nd Pheroras with airwtet 

Her, What hideous found of firicks and dying groane 

Echo'd from hence, as if by violence 

A foul had left her manfion uaprepar'd | 
Pée. Herrors ! our Sifter dead ' 


Seb, That villsin came [Pelating to Sameas’s body. . 


In alt the geftures of extreme defpair 
Crying the brib’d him to accufe the Queen ; 
And having heard Arfingoul return 
To null his evidence, rage and remorfc 
a him to plunge the sneer in ber breaft, 
And themhe pierc’d himfelf. 

* Her, O, Salome! . a 


- 


* ‘The jarring elements which compoe'd thy frame, a r 


* “Mode thee afpiring, turbulent and bold :° 


at In others woe was thy fupreme delight ; 
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ft. 
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ova 


And mo@ again my Queen thy malice aim'd ™ 
Her venom'd thafts; but now thy guilty blood =F 
Will quench the flames, which thy infernal torch 
Spread o’er the harveft of my nuptial joys. “a 
Seb. How blind, alas! to fare, is the dim eye , 


Of dull mortality! an 
+ O, Sohemus! © of 
rilling horzor freezeth every vein,» = ome. 


While eso he he eh gad 4 
/¥ ia 00 r 1 but one more © 
Eee mew a ahyis of endlieft wis, 4 


mmiate wretch '=But here the comes, 
= = 
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« § Welgome!ia sight with fwect refrething thade, 
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he eitet tk a menralay habit. | 
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. pa balmagtions to the faint cravel or net. 
T Who jour piesa poles | burning , ? 
© With Puen flops and me te dead 
* She hath no vengefulappetic to : 
© With fuch fd ital (Ex. all ~ Henge? 1 Mar. 

Her. Apptoach, my Queen ! i- 
Thou deareft miracle UF Nature's hand, ay 
Adorn'd with all perfeRioas! , a 

Mar. Dre tuft ) vee ow : . 
Your murd’refs acar you ? -" ‘ 

ter. Thy foi isnacence 
Pie fom d to kill with oe of keen ioores 

reg th Gog wounds: approach, my Lairle 
Honea! a! Laie light of that celeftial face, ‘ 4 
Esch forage pation trom the foul retises.5 . 

s wolven torfake the fold, wheafrftithe (um 
meou'er the eaficra bills. On! Sipe thule sthusy 
afp thee ever tomy heaving breath! - 
hus on thy lips in glowing capcure teal . ' 
firm eternal union of put fouls |—— 
| gg Aer. Jo vain !——-Thcy who difolv’d the frit, have 
~ “Tucancel this. | bpawir 
| © Ber. Difmifs thar groundlefs fear ; ne 
Samen: and Salome are now no more 
‘They've punith'd their own guilt, x the lat breath - 
Ot inffinn fpoke thy virtue greatly wrong'd. 
Afar, But the ane pe furvives, nia credulouness 
| Drank all that perjur'd matice could infufe. ww ’ 
"You, whocondemun'd me for the hlackeit crime, Ns 
’ 
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-O peiirocn too cnuntericit and light ~~ 
To cheatan idior’s eye, beera 
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ih 9 ie. evel 
Fhe bia “of ceafe he letter’ 
: a Ot future ftory. te * ots . 
Her. No! yapreineta 
» More bright, ing from this thi 
» ‘The snarks of envy give dittingui 
Tayimue; = indented {cars ad 


The ee "bread. © . 
wi mate 
‘ Wane 


* Of malice will amifeall the the 




























* Her The whi er fan may | 
* Anvaccidental { A ie 2 i 
* Her native purt 
" «Phe crime My Ne oN ubsvorle 
My ediét foon will iparet tS ny Arad 


that, and ian ae r 
ae — ony aad bo 


ea Sree ‘ 
~ r yy 
tien the dey 


Twislinery oe ur arme! 
a rare ra ‘2 
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eds aod every gloo:ny ‘thot ; 
%, ame F cakin, Pe he *e lie 


dever-yo g dcfire 
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| Her. Confufon! 


Mer. Do: art,” ae a all 
Win af re truth smae’d) o~ 
| © Aa fiends would be, fhould the meridian fun 
| © Biaze on their biack abodes hy fa 
f _ Her. Can neither words, ’ 
Nor aftiona oughc avail; bot maf difdain 


- pO aoe * 
y my generous paflion ? 3s thy rage 
rown fo itmplecabitieee tender proofs . 









tg U affuage it? " 
. “Ywas a proof a 
| WF tender love, to doom me tothe fword ~ “és 
« By fuch an order, as barbarian bate fore: 
. v auld only diate in the rage of war; rrenas 


ad with that engine of clandeitinc death’ 

D arin the ie 0 my i profefi’d-—— - 

us you fately might rely, = 
Bee min layer duBs Pk 

Oh, villain! perur'd villain! to p > 

at as teh depended all my peace’ Laie, a 
hiFifc dé ; 7 at ed 


. a 


aw 



















No foolifh fond _— 
+ Shall nowdelayim engeance! [7 
Love, ae dam Dd cant, brace, 
cube =, 


» Repel! = Sn 


d Tig! 
To dlaiith’ adul; 
* To rivet cla ith 


Pheroras, Ob i- Tes t mi te 
Grief, horror, fhame, diitracion ag 
The poor foulwav’ hog ie the fon of of ite, 

And withing to fur y hin d f 
Mighrend this _ 4 ion 


‘ nei guile, jee rp 
* On roluatagsce 






\ Pher. No; he ever flood . e' 
Fhe didant vbjeQ of bcr-Late. = pate Gee’ 
Her. With cafe + dee t se" 
They might elude your eye; but Salome iy f 
And Sameas fure were confcious of theircrimesy } 
For which he murder’d both, and the prepar’d 8 
The poie’nous bow! forme. But tramtha fave, 
Torturcs fall wring the truth I dreadiohaoy. ““_ 7 
Secure hie forthe rack; and tet the(QyecnT 
Drak the fame fasal draughe Ge drune'é former ° 
— Anflan:, with her own desthiul art deftroy 
«Tb! ertifcer of death. Ob, Mariamne! 
~ * Why woulda chou wrong my/borour and my love 
~ § And urge this direful duom F. ) [Bait Phcrons- 
‘> re Eucer Flaminius. 
_- My Roman friead! as 
~* Your unex, Vifit Ginds my court — ea 
“To wild diforder., -- * 
 __ Fla. Sir, the Queen's defire u 
To fee che Prince, uccafion'd my returma. sh 
Avahis uncourtly hour, 
Tier, Few hours have paf'd, » ad ’ 
Rerae beheld me ip triumphant flater . 
Now, like « meteor from a fummerty, 
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it, the loveliet vfex,* | gay 
it-belov'd | in the = full pride: rand ab 14 


uty, seat Land ko ae 
carth, vnd's hand w) +t 
awit rave! > 
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nd rte Te pote te pathy » 
patvic cun be flronger. 


emce Pte. eee 
id. ~—e es 


ar. “Vitav commerce cou a  Geape 
notice, whe, by conan uly etehd, 
fonca: the Qgocu. 
or, Whar if fhe faw ? 














Sir, whe vie abe or. aes. ee 
iounblemifitd; allthe blames 


y offcious Beal———1 told) 
: Did oC ak 7 ho f 
we 


‘hich, 1 iid ich more perfuafive force 
Toiccummedadis pathon, hereveal’d) 6 
The dreadfulmandate left iatruity and fwore, 5 
That if you perifh’d by thefword of Rome, : 
My love alone wa» ranfom: tor the lite yy f 
Ot my dear royal miftrefs. : Oe a 

Her, Fly, Oh, fly, Ri ‘ 
Switt as the cherubio preferve hischarge ! ~? 
Reverfe thedoomefideath, [Bx 

Eater Pheroras. + + tn hae 
Ts Sohemus ute Po ete, Bom | 
Secur’d for torture? 9» a : 

Pher, Siv, be took th’ alarm, tones 

And fied for fatty to the royal row’rs 


‘The portal forc'd, the foldiers found him fall’n! 
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. &r . 
‘The de My ¢ drad ht was) gr ‘a, which fon willend «. 
The fenfe of all ae woes. a? 
Her. And all my joys 
“Oh, call, call our phyfician 
Exen her faving pow'r, or 
The minifter of death ! t 
“Mar. ‘The venomn's [pr 
Too far for art. 
Ber. Oh, with rolive, ax: 




























Wrong’ with erccfsiof toe to"tury wrought. 
~ Oh, wretch, wretch, wretch ! 
Mar. Death's welcome, now 1 hear 
My innocence evow'd. 
Here, b, whofe lite 
Was bound with thine; by ftriving to fecure | 
hy besuries ali my own, have kili'd the dove 
[ tusdly grafp’d too clofe ! Oh,.fec, the's pale ! 
ke, take, ye Powers, my life to lengthen hers ! 
win me, ye Furies, to your burning wheel ! 
Whip me tev thoufend years with fcorpions there, 
fave her life! —— 
far. 1 pity and forgive 
grou violence of pafhon, which hath wrought 
The ruin of vs both. ‘ 
Her. Villdeferve “ 
_ Thy pardon orthy pity—Y¥; 
Thou faired patiern of 
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_ © a ‘dead, d 
hen, x 






i bro 
graxios Lord | ———’ 
‘ny reitors to wretched ri 
Her 
f Her. Witt mio [ Rasa 


Of this dark realm art thou ?—If ‘tis thy pot ; 
To guide the dead through this difattrous gloom, ne 
Lead to that mournful manfion, where the ghos 5 ~ 
Of thofe abide, whom fatal beauty fent i SS 
Untimely to the thades———-Sec, fee, fhe foars !— 
How bright a track the leaves along the firy ; 
And looks with pity down! Oh, tee, the reits 
On the foft fleece of yonder purple cloud, 
Where angels fan her with their golden plumes ! Ss 
Stay, Martamne, flay !—— (He fink: into there ams 
Pber. Oh, from his face 
The bluth of life retires! : ‘Sab 
* Nar. His bofom heaves " S 
§ With trong convallive throes.” o; 
i Fila. Raife him, my L Lords. 7 
' Her, Alaa, forbdcar! ye but prolong the pains as 
of — ares me tone topeace! 
ay C he! le vor 







peettion to sae his crown 

Aod when, mature in manhood, he receives: 

‘ A confore to bis throne, may every grace 
' Fa 











| Butlever may he thus too to 
| * ‘That fotr, Seducing impo 
| By which fabdu' d, hinwret 
Led by imperious love a 

| fo the fad refuge of anve 
Fis. Oh, Obiroien on) 

Oler this ad fon, and cont 


' ae 
i ise - yy vais if jealesfy @ hovothy cada 
| ‘army is bis glories, and difgrac'd —_". 4 


Eno of she Fivru Acr, 
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Sharacter of MARIANNE, | 










b Srauge csamonr'd Fru { 
1 BPR of Ufc 4 
Was far lj dreadfai tt heaen irs wifes i.) 
Monfler of lowe" be evbipper'd in my ear, 
? L deat fo muh—l pr'ytbee die, my dear | 


Ladies, if fuch demands are made on bean, 
Defend us all from matrimonial duty! 
Oue may fupport a liating Lupoant’s folly ; 
But let bim feed the works alene—for Moi. 
And yer "tis vain to resfon, or tv rail, 
The tempter, m1, was dftia'd to prevaih: 
Tv bear bim Aatier, figh, implore, pretcf, 
-f——je ne {gai Oe eae inthe breafl, ¢ 
Bat o'er inrrig wes whasever plant reigns, 
Pi And fres to Bedlam-rage a lover's brains,. 


One honcy-moen" (tent te refore'em 








+ Tbe? Helen bad clep't, er geatle bord 
Kenew'd Ler forfeit claia F id axd beard : 
. +) 
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The good man gri } 

Ja fuch gay lights when wedded life 
Wat couple would aot wifh the cafe 
Rut, gallants, if you Herod's rute 
To geve ne quaricr in the Lifts of lowe; 
&f yealeus rage, or fond fantafiic dreamt, 
Brak your a te facb dive extremes; 
Lat each bright Mariamae chufe ber 
Then, bill at almmmenyith Lindae/s, if, 
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f DISTIMOTISMANG ALLO TARE 
| VARBATIONS or THe THEATRE, 
, . as sbneGabae aT Taz 
‘Theatre: Ropal in Cobene- Carden. 
Regulated from the Prasipt- Bok, | 
By PERMISSION of the. MANAGERS, “th 
By Mr. WILD, Prompter. + 





_ Senet = 
uel a Te 
{3s ] ; 
¢ . 
oS - 
. TO 


Sir RICHARD STEELE. 
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ILE the world was ander the daily correfion and aptho~ 
rity of £ wr lecebretions, their influence on the public wat 
not more vidible tm any one baRarce, than the (adem improvement 
(E might tay reformation) of the Aage, inet immawiaiely follewed 
them : from whence it is sow apparent, that many papert, (which 
the grave and (evere then thought were thrown away upon that 
a) were, in your focakiny to the theatre, fill sévancing the 
c work, and infirudting the fate world in miniature; to the 
end, that whenever you thought fit to he f:leat, che Mage, ar you 
had amenicd it, might, by » kind uf fabiituted power, continue Io 
poftesity, your poculiar manner of making the improvement of their 
minds their public diverBon- . 

Nothing bur a geniue fi: oniverfally revered could, with fich 
candor and penetration, have poited out its faults and mifcondudd J 
and fo efcGualty have redeemed its fet and excellence fram prejue 

ice amd disfavour, Hew often have we known the mot clagant 

diences drawn together at 8 day's warning, by the influence oF — 
warrant of a fingle Tatler, in 8 feafon, when out baft endeavours 
without it, could not defray the charge of the performance his 
powerful and innocent srtifice foon recovered us Inte fafhion, and 
fplrited. z tagfavenr of our auditors worthy if 
t 













fi py repeating it} we. Te 
fe the Ticentioufuels, igaorance 
rd the proper = 
urd a violence, as it wou, 
ft fedition or traahin hap 
a reafon oor ancient le- 















to be a reproach to his 
nit inte the patriots of 
sa. and outlaws. 
ta couli the gratitade 
: jatieas gou to join ia 

y their bead, that you might 

ax the preife and merit of fupportiay 
As theme P > 
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them? How much you have done for at was vifible to all the world; , 


hat fenfe we have of it is yet known to few; I therefore take this 
eccafion to make our acknowledgments, if poffible, as public as our 
obligations. F . 
1 The good you have done mankind gives every fenfible heart a 
double delight ; that of the benefit itfelf, and the pleafure of thanking 
yout and yet, if we confider the world, aa one perfon, we cannot 
but fay it has been ungratefulto you: had Public Spirit been the 
meafare of Public Bounty, it had been no court-tecret, how you had 
du fuddenly ran into an affluence of fortune ; every peafant might 
have accounted for that, though the fpeculations of a gentleman 
may be puzzled atthe contrary. But when a private man, in the 
fervice of his country, exerts a genius and courage that would hetter 
become hit fupesiors, we are not to wonder, if (in right of their 
Precedence) aegleét or envy thould reprimand hia forwardnafs into 
Manrers and modefly ; he ia to be talked to in anuther tilPthan he 
thinks of, and is to know, the dignity of office is fo facred in its 
were, that it jaa fort uf infulunce fot a man to be wife, tefore he 
<omes into ity that great actions are not to theoft themfelves inta 
public fervice without ordet or dire@tion; they ought properly, and 
only, ta come from the hands of high birth or fiation, and the ho- 
aopr of our national fpizit is not to be fullied, by owing its greatcf 
«{nfances to the ignoble head or heart of a cummoncrt would nut 
one think, Sir, from your fituation in the world, all this had been 
Said to you? $ Hut fu it te, when a man's fervicea are toe eminent 
for hie fatloo, that eminence is generally his reward; hethen flands 
‘the public gaze of paflcngers, like a mountain in amcadow, deferted, 
poor, and thirfy, while the lands below him are watered into fat- 
nefs and plenty. Had it been your humble choice to have laio in 
the common leve! of mesit, your crop had, of courfe, been as full 
as your neighbours. But if scu think the warid is to go out of Ite 
road for you, you will be told, nobedy can help your being in the 
Wiong i you have had exsmples enough before you, thst migh’ have 
5 ty you Into wifer cbfcrvations. Did not, tha cclebrated authus 
of Hudibras bring the King's anemies into a cuptempt with 
the tharpnefa of his wit, than ali the terrort ta adminiftration 
could reguce them to? Was not his book always in the pocket of 
hie prince? And what did the mighty prow of this knight- 
errant amount to? Why—be died with the higheft cfleem of the 
Courtein a garret. Might not the corrupt thefe times have 
farther informed you too, that though a man had all the fpirit and, 
Capacity of an ancicat Raman for the fe 
he wowld nut enflave thofe talents te the 
— leader im the flute, if he would not p } 
id implicitly obey orders, he was treated at beA as a mui . aod 
cams well, if he waa only cathiered, and made incapable of fu-. 
tur preferment. *Such, Sir, was then the language and pradtice of 
world; and hew much forever it may be mended now, it gives 
ita melanchely refleGioa to know, that while ia the late reign 
were warmly fupposting our Sag gering hoger, the Protefaat 
eilion, he encenics of, it, then ia powes, ware fubtle enough ta 


ce of his country; yet if 
domi rion ef fome 
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offer you a fecurity of ferteac only'te be Gient—An uncomfirtalte | 


than the ofe of it. 


account, that eves the forbearzace of a virtue Mould be worth more | 


Bot I am not to forget, there hae been w circurnMance in year 
Merit too, that could have happened to ne man but vourtelf: te fy | 
you had hizarded yeur life, of fortune, for the @rekeof your Coun- 
try, were but to aliew you praife im commen with thealands, that ] 
bave Jone the fame: bat when we confider how omiable s fame yuu 


facrificeé to its intcre®s, it would bey berbareae not te 


Inquire iat 


the valee of It: how fong, sod happily did Old Hfase triamph le tho 


univerfal leve and favour of his readers ? ~The grave, ¢ 


he chearful, 


the wife, the witty, old, young, rich and poor, ail forte, though 
Dever lo oppokte im cha-acter, whecher beous or bifhope, makes or 
fen ot bubesis, cequrttes or fatefmen, whige or tore, all were 


equally his friends, ane thvught ther tea in a morning 


tafe without him1 thes, while soe appeared t'se agreesble philofg- 


pher only, mankind by a geacral aileni came lato year applaufe, 


and fervice: and yet, how ins moment was thie calm, and vari- 
valled enjoyment blown Into the air, when the apprehenkon of your 
country’s being in a flame catled upon you to refign it, by employing 


the fame fpirit of convi@ion, in the reRich officer ef « patriot > For 


po fooner did you rife the champion of our infulted econfiitution, 
than one half of the nstion (that hed juft bcfera allowed you the 


proper Cenfur of oor morals) jn an inftant denird: gow 


te have had 


either wit, feat, or gemiuss the coleme they had been'two yrare 
jointly rasfing to your reputation, was thea, in as few days, thrown 
down by the implacable hands that raifed it. But when thry found 
no attacks of prejudice could deface the real beauty of your wert. 
ings, and that they M13 recovered from the blow, their malice 
then indeed wes drives to its laft held, of giving the chief merit of 
thera to another great authns, who they allowed had never fo auda« 
cevfly provoked them: this was indeod turaing your own ¢innan 
upon you, and making ule of your hs virtue to depreciate your 


charadter; for pot the diffu 


ve bencvolence of your heart 


thought eved fame foo grest 3 pod te be poflefied alune, you would 
arver (as you confefled in the Preface to thofe werke) have taken 


your meure® friead intam hare of st. A men of moder prudence 
would have ‘Sad tr fame fo peculfer, oc a mifirets, whom hie’ 
fe 


fervicea only had pred; and woul! have matorely 


| 


deliberated, 


before he trufted ber coaflancy in private, with the dearef friend 


up.n earths your enrmisg, therrfore, thas kaowing that your own 





conda@, what Mark Aatony foys ef 


| ad 
~~ Foofithit Iwas! upon my eagle's wingh 
I bore this wrea, ‘tilt I sow with fearingy: 


Acd sow be mounts aboveme. 
‘ ay 


ly ieft/ted their intwestions, faved a great deal of 
n béing ridicnleas, and fairly heft you te apply 


‘Searieela | 
woe 


2 % ; 
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Nothing i1 more common among the prident men of this world, 
than their admication, that you will not (with all your talents) be 
guided to the proper fleps of making your fortune; as if that were 
the aca ulira of happinefs. Can they fuppofe that flattery, deceit, 
and treachery, or the perpetual furrender of our reafon, will, and 
rtedam, to the convenience and paffions of others, with a train of 
the like abje@ fervilities, if your {pirit could ftoap to them, are not 
@1 foon attained to, aa their contrary virtues? And that confe- 
qocotly it is much eafier to reakea fortune, than to deferve one ? 
Such mea can never knuw how much the confcious tranfport of 
having done their duty, ie preferable to al] the mean, unweildly 
porep of a:sogant and unmerited profperity—Bat let them bug 
therofelves, ang count their happincfe by their fams of gold; youra 
i$ to know, the fervice you have dona your country has contributed 
to their belag fecure in the poflefinn of it, and that fuch, Fowever 
unfathiogable aQions, are (like their gold) intrinfically valuable only 
fey thabe weight, which can neither rife or fall from the Ramp of 
favour, of dilcouragen.ea:. And that thefe men may not fuppofe, 
you did not, aa well a1 the wife of them, forefee thie barren con- 
fegueace of vour endeavours, } hall beg leave to quote a prophetic 
intlence to the cantrary, which you publithed in No. JJ. of a paper, 
called The Readcr, im the year 1714. 


* There was a certain hofsendman, in a certain kingdom, who 

«lived in acettain place, under a certain hill, near a certaim bridge: 

“this poos man was a little of a {cholar, and given to country learn- 

“ing, fuch as aftrolagical prediione of the weather, and the like. 

“ One night, in ome of bia umifings about the houfe, he faw @ party 

* of foldiers belonging to a prince, ia camity with his own, coming 

“towarda the bridge: he immediately ran, and drew up that part 

@ which in called the Draw-Bridge, and calling all his family, and 

Gu getting hin catue together, be put hia plough, behind that hie 

“ ftoal, and his chairs bebind them, and by thia means fiopped the 

“march till i¢ was daylight, when all the neighbouring bords and . 

“gentlemen faw the enemy aawellas he. They crowded on with 

@ great gallantry to oppole the foe, and in their eeal and hurry, 

@ throwing out bufbandman over bridge, and his goods after him, 

) @eetladiually kept out the invaders, This accident, faye my author, 

| 4 was the fafety of that kingdom; yet no une eught to be difcom- 

4 Riad irom the public frrvxe for what happened to thle ruflic; fur  *" 

| though he was negleGted at the prefeny, and every man faid he ~ 

“wan an hone felluw, that he was no Mg caeny buc bie own,. 

“and that nobody iaid he wan every one's d butehis own, the 

_ man he evct after tha liberty, that hs, amd no other bug he, 

‘ pe is family, fhould beg on that bridge ia all times follow. ¢ 

«ing? e 

: ani ° : 
Had you not publithed this prediction fe many years ago, the art, 

‘ malice of men might have inGnuated, that the hose ef Come far- 
ther reward, than that of tha aftioa Tif, had been the motivetoa « 
your seal, for thu then endangered Proteitant fuccefion, 5 

¥ z we 


a 


{3 
: Bee, ates! ¥ fear } am renning inse the fame pudlic-Airied refi. 
e nufs, it being impoGible tn fpeale crech af you, witheat giving heme 


te othars, whe may not perhaps have your talrmsaf cally forgiving, 
whatever in hane& ia its intention. J thal) therefore beg leave ms 


fablcride my felf, ; 
Sip? 35 ~ 
1739 Your mof duvoud 
; Humble fervent, 
. COLLEY CIBBIR 
. 
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ftemas era drawn) bas made fuch ea ecdat on all theMheatres 
urope, that were J to be wholly filent om the fide of the Heroic 

Daughter, the great liberties I have taken in altering the conduct of 

hie fable, might be mere imputed to a vain opinion of my own 

fudgment, than any foundations in reafon, of natures but, I hope, 

I Misll Aand apon better terme with the impartial, and the eunsur. 

Tam not infenfible what vaft odds will be offered agaiaft mc, while 

Jam entesing the litts with fo famed an author, as Corneille: but 

that thal) not difceurage mes for I look upoa treth in a argument, 

tobe like couragedn a combat, the beft advantage a man can bive 
over hie antagonifty “tla not his fame owght ta tright me; for let 
mine be never lo obfcure, if £ am ia the mght, his being in the 
wrong will be no sore a wonder, thad that a watchman’s plain fiat 
fhould foil the fword of a field-offcer. 
But 1 have a farther view, that while ] am compasing the two 
playa, Bomay give the loversyef the abcarre fume infigut inio the 
tuerit and difhculty cf forming a gord fable} and that eren our 
° @mmon fpeCtaton, who Gnd themiaives unaccuuntably pkafed with 

a pathetic feenc, may be more plealed, by knowing they have r¢alon 

to be fo. 

Slt may perhaps be expected, 1 thould efter {ome excufe for net 
plithing thia piece till saven years afier ita Gift eppearance om tha 
ge; and yeu will probably aciwer, 1 hav a2 good iave faid nothing 
tlt, astoteliyou it bas been fittle better than idlenefi, or in- 
diffarences ferit having done my Swfiocls, whee afted, 1 cuniets 3 
“wasted the modera apgite for fame, that authors ufaally sbink 
Fics thom into the cmuatryafter publication.” Bat is J hed any 

fed cavie to defee at, it was from an ubfervation 1 had made, that 
mott cl my plays {except the Grfi, the Fool in Fahion) hed a better 

fiom from the public, when my iatereft was ao lunges coa- 
erard in thems | therefore fuppoted this might haves isirer chance, 

far favont, when the author tee wo farther flake upom it: and { 

| pope 1 may be ailowrd the honed vanity of this complaint, while ! 
| (te my cof) fo many [241 to fuppart it—Every auditor, whole 
mory will give him leave, cannot bat kaow, that Richard the: 

_ rd, which 1 alcered from Shakefpeare, did not rife me five 
ads oa the third day, though for feveral years fince, it has feldoms 

oe 


Ts Cid of Monfieur Corneille (from whence the following 
c 
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or never failed ef a crowded sudissce. The Fop's Fortune la 

on the fourth day, and only held up its bead by the beels of t 
Freach tumblers, who, it fees, had 6 much wit 10 thelr Jim 
that they forced the town to fee it, till it lnughed itfelf into theis 
good gracrs. The Kind Impeftor did not pay the charges on che 
fiath dey, though it har Gince brought me, ee a farer, more than 
was then difappeinted of as author. “Twas at fr& a moet poi 
whether the Carelefs Hufssnd ftould live of die; but the heutes it 
han fince filled bave reproached the turmer coldnefa of its aaditorn, 
The Wite’s Refeatment is another, though not an equal, inflance of 
the fame nature. 

But wot to take the particularizy of this treatment wholly te my- 
felt, } confefa it has fametimes been the fate of the better authors 
nor ought we fo much te wonder at it, 1f we coafider, that there th in 
human nature a certain bow latent malice to all sadable undertakings, 
which Myer dares break oat upon aay thing, with fo much ficomi, 
avon the fame of a dramatic writer for even the lavith appiaule, 
that it ufaally heaped upon his Arf labours, 13 not perhaps ‘o entives 
ly owing to their real admiration ef the work ictel/, an the mean 
pleafure they take in fwelling him wp to rival the reputation of 
others, that have writ well He him: If he (ucceeds Ina eft play, 
let him look well to the next, fer then he is entered the herd, aa 
common enemy and Is to know thet they, who gave him fame, can 
take it away; he ie thea to be allowed mo more marit or marey 
than the reft of his brethren: of which aething com be a Arcmgar 
inftance, than the torrent of applaufe, that was defervedly thrown 
in vpom the Old Batchelor, dad the boiMerous cavils that the reat 
year onteafoaably over-rum tha fame auther's piny ef tbe Doubdle~ 
Dealer: and J am apt to believe, that after the fmccefecf the Fanea 
sal, it was the fame caprice thar defertad the Tender Hufand 1 aad 
that al) this is not mere conjeGure only, 1 beg leave tm relate a oet~ 
ter of fadt, that perhaps wil! better Incline you te my opinion, 

When tha Heroick Daughter woe fir acted, 1 had the corey 
(mot having thea any partin it) fometimes to Hip wnfesm late the 
fide-bunes, where J met with the higheft misture of pleabure, and 
mortification: the pheafure was in obferving the genstality of the 
dudience, in a Glent, fixed attention, sever fsilng by their looks ov 
acflures, to difcover thole pleahag emotions of the mind, which J 
was always confident would arifa from fe elevated » fubja@&. the 
mortification was from a fet of well-deciled merry-moking costicn, 


* thar call cheméfelves the Tewa, whole private wit, was continually 


lefque cvsry thing, that Seemed to have a ferieus effadt on theie 
acighbours; aod treating the poor rogus ths authes (whe Aeod with 
A bres his eyes at theis elbow) with the utmolt tnfols, Kane 


infulting the public divesGon, by their woggith endeavours to bute, 


» afd malevolence: and uben the play was over, kame of the 
pafons, (which hed like to base made canoe”) Come, and 
withed me joy of its feccefs. but J have fincedsen frequaat inManean, 
that the fame fost of auditors, wick a littl mansgement, have bean 
made na enterprising friends to othe: asthore, ar they were then 

* qncmics to met for qith foms iesding man of the tows; or trlee 
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brated wit at the head of them, they have bees often known, by 
their vver-besring manner of applaufe, to make a wreiched fickly f 
play Mand fluutly upon its Jege for fix days together: but(asin mine, + 
ene mo cwfer) when they sre wot fo engaged and marshalled, they 
paturally run rot into wifchic and crucity. Upon the whole, till 
Chit accident convinced me, I never couid believe, that to bring 2 
play upco the Auge, was fu invidious a taf; and as it was with 
reat icluGiacce, that | fron hence refolved never to trouble the 
town with another, fol found it neceflary, (while 1 waea pisyer at 
feaft) not to put people of mere pleafure and fortune in mind, that 
I durft preteno to aay talent chat their footmen might not beequally 
mafiers of 1 and if in breach of this refelution, 1 have fince at- 
tempted in the Wee Yersr to expofe the encmicnof our conflitution, 
and Jibertics, it was becaufe J knew the fricnds of the government 
would fecure mea fair hearing, ami from al) fuch apprebaihone ot 
being diQurbed by the wanton melice of a few petits maliree ; not 
but f Aarter myfelf, that cven its enciaiss will allow, 3 gave their 
finciplea feir play in the charadlers of Sir John Woodville and 
aries, who were no where fhewn ina contemptible light; and J 
hope i! was no great malice to make them amiable in thes conver- 
flan, If thercfore I have not juftly accounted for the negle&, or 
difocurigemecnt, which moft of my other plays met with at fir; 1 
fiall however beg leave of the world to comfort mytelf with fuppo- 
ag, that their prrient fuccefs is now, one way or othes, owing to 
tmerit. But ¥ bave rambled tuo jar trem my fir dchgo, which 
to give you 








’ An Examen of the Crp, and the Heroicx 
ew DavucuTEnr. 


~ 
~ / beauties of the French play, are in the tender com- 
: pamon that rifes from the misfortunes of the two lovers Ro- 
dtigue aed Chimene; bet fhould we not be much more fenfible of 
their Gifircl:, if before we faw them unforrunme, we were firft 
Hitfed to a preper admiration of their perfons and vittuer! they may 
id, asin the Cid, move us fimply, as lovers; but as fuch lovers, 












heir forrow, would certainly Arike deeper into the hearts of an an- 
ce. In this point Cerncille feems defc@ive; for he opens his 
ith « cold converfation between Chimene and her Suivaate, 
Chimene defires to repeat, what reafon fhe had to fuppote, 
he couat her father was inclined to’prefer her favoured lover Ro- 
driguc, to kis rival Don Senchez * By the way the owns in the fame 
fcene, fhe bas heard al) thin before; but when an'author wants to x. > 
mint bis aedieace with a neeeilary fact, nothing is fo common, 89 
Win kenne perfon im the play improbably deArous to hear it over 
gain. A poor thift! Gre fec through it, Ate lasy-—-He could not 
now, that arrk of calereertem. After Chimene is informed, t 
ther has allowed Rodrigue the perfon mof worthy of her, the 
he news too goed te be true, and be fill, (thoogh the tau" 
. very 


. i a Oe = 
* C a j e 
can't very well tell ug. it will erme to nothing, 2 
qualntly walks off, to at inte parpofe ss the came on, 

In ail chie fcene, Ciomrne utiers Bo ont fentiment tbat cra pol. 
fibly drew to her the tea efteem from the audi rey we only a yat 
foe her n martisg-abie young womam that te wilting to have » buf | 
bamt.—A poor letting wat for the hermine of a teagedy' The Sere 
deed is lets fawitily memaged, for he sever apocart hil be enters at 
once into his diftrefs of bong ob!s to revenge the blow, tis father 
had jof received, upon the father ef hia miftrefs, whe gave it. 
‘This incident fo doubeich of uacemmon beauty: bet had we been 
betrer acquainted with the merit end dignity of his pefion for the 
Gaughter of hlaenemy, before his critical envrance om tbat ectafion, | 
our imagination would have bad a much higher alarm, at the Arf 
fight of them; and this was palpehly evident from the different 
furprice bie fedien appearance gave in the Herolek Daughter at Len- 1 
don, towhat YT obferved it had in the fame icene of the Ci, when 
aQted at Pari 

In the Englith ploy reore care la taker to make the audience fw 
the fon brings with him the higheft tentiments of cowragc, love, 
and honour, that mit make a fenfble heart tremble at the imme- 
diate diftrefa, in which bis firft appearance fhews him iaveleed. 

The fecond fcene in the Cid breaks into the spartment of the 
Infants, who iv fecretly in lowe with Rodrigue, het her hareme 
combating with the Inequality cf his birth, he refvlves to Sacrifice 
her paffion to her glory, and in erder to it, ales her utmoft eaden- 
wourr to advance his marriage with her riva! Chimene: thera ja 
fomething fo romantic, fo cold, and inaQiive in thie cpifode, and fo 
wery lithe conducive to the main defiga, thit T have beft it quise out 
of the Heroick Daughter, and fupjlied the vacancy with the charac- 
ter of Releaia, to whom I have given a more natura! iatereft to ad. 
vance thes marriage of Ximena, which is to make Won Sanches 
{whom Belrara in contracted t) defpsir of har. Cosngille feems, 
even im this ene too,"to have bof a fair cecafion of brightening 
the charn@er of Redngue, and preparing the audience In his favour ; 
but the Infsata, in no past of it, mentions the lea motive to her 
pafiion for him, unlefethat he is a jease cavalier. 

The next (cene introduces the quarrel, aad the blow given to the 
father of Rodrigue, by the father of his mifrefs, and this is tha Arf 
feene of the Cid, that is made ufe of in the Heveick Deughte. 
Thie quarrel feams too fadden and unprepared, and waars the terrer 
that would aaturally arife from it, if, as | obferved, the sedicaee 
were prepofieled with a proper admiration of tha lovers, whe ape 
preaching ruin they would then be move nearly concerned fers 
thie coacern I bawe attcmetcd to give by the prepesation of 1 whole 

Sef a& in the Herm’ Douzhter, which is iatirely enborrowed, 
@and previocs to the Gf epeming besutics of the Cid. Tha herote 
obli a that have pelted betercen the twa lagers, (wham J call 
{of ‘and Ximena) potire they Gecvrtly entOrtain or publigkly svow 
their pafion’, the gentle mancer of Kimena's Grit ferreniag the pre- 

-judica of Alvarez; the folemn interpoGtion of th: king to hea} 

¢ erica feud of their femilics, and bis crowmng thelr recone 
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cilement with the immediate anion of the lovers, were all inten 
} 0 give a dignity to their paffion, and confequently to move the aue 
dience with a quicker fenfe of thei: enfuing calamities, than if {et 
they are in the Cid) they had bean only thewn in their mete lawful 
defire of being virtucus bedfellows. 
~ Though terror feeras the favourite palfion of Corneille, and what 
he vfaally paints in moch more lively colours than his objects of 
pity ; yet the fatal rupture that ruina the happinefs of the(c lovers, 
lofes half its force and beauty for want of art of pains in preparing 
ft: for terror muft certainly rife in proportion te the obje@ tt me- 
nices; and we cannot be as much concerned for the misfortunes of 
merit unknown, as fer what is evident and confpicuous; and till 
that rupture happens, we are (in the Cid) utter franges to the 
merit of Rodrigue and Chimene. 
But befides al! this, the quarrel itfelf fecms an accidenymerely 
arifing fram the brutal temper of che count, and the fpeétator might 
well exped, from the heginning of the {cene, that it was to and 
ia a friendly conciuGon of their children’s marriage, as their [0 un- 
A and violent enmity: and though furprife is a neceflary 
art of tragedy, yet that furprife is never to be absupt: for when it 
it is more apt to fhock, than delight us, we do not love to be 
id Into a pleafure : as an audience ought never to be wholly 


| tah 
fai 
let into the fecret defign of a play, fo they ought not to be intizcly 













Pout of it, yoo may fafely Icave room for the imaginativn to 
at the nature of the thing you intend, and are only to (urprile 

with your manner of bringing it about: atin the fecond aft of 
den's All for Love, where Marc Antony feems confirmed in his 
tion to part with Cleopatra; yet when he once conienta to ex- 
ate with her in perfor, though you eafily forefee the comteR ia 
nm end io her advaniage, yet you arc far from lofing the pleafure oF 


r furprife, whils it is fo artfully emecuted; nay, you have a 


















delight, irom the private applaufe you give to your own judg- 
3 right forcsecing She ctauclukie } aio this ae 
-attitbuted the fuccefs of rmef allegorical writings=——But 
n this fcene =f tbe quarrel in the Cid) is an important aftion 
t about, and yu know not what it meana, Cill it is over, 
nh indeed you fec——-What? why, that the homes of the yousg 
fe’s wedding are al! blown up; like enough, but the audience 
aa yet no great reafon to be eunccrned al it, they kaow very 
of them. Refide, the icenc ia half over befor you know who 
old mien are, or what their cuarvelling can fignify; fo that your 
isation eg We G1 along with the perfosmance, and your atten- 
io is cither lof, or In pain, till the author explains himfci; 
ha hb too late, your imagination is mot at keure to 
far back for the propricty of whai's pad you are thea tob; , 
n vba to come, or elfe what you have faen is but an 
to wital gou ate to (ee; the cafe of many a modem 
jasinefs, a wWantef iil in an author, pret i 
y for hin money 1 it will mot let him fee all 
ugh to fay, Ube fcenc is actwithiaads 
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{ i omit enather object charaflter of the C 
, nisdent, Rerce, anc ently vain of bis merit, th 
he ie below the dignity of the 1 ner will his being a Spaniar: 
excalc ity they mre al) Spunierds Im the play; ned though a ridica- 
fous pride ic azrural to the mation, we are met by that rele to thew & 
Freachman dancing. of 2 Dutchras drenk le a tragedy. lo fait, 
be toe mere stint glortefey, and makes fo difegrenble a Ggure, that 
we have much ade to think him an ebjeft worthy of that Alls! ce. 
gerd and duty which Chimene pays to hit memery. I therefore 
thought it meceffary, in higher jeftifeation of her forrow: amd virtee, 
to mate higy more cisilived ond ratinna! in the Heroick Oveghter 4 a 
hia honourable aad open recencilement te Alvarrs; his generees } 
éompeffton fer the diftects of Cartes, whom he had reduced te the 
necellity of Sphring him ; hin humanity and heer (in cate he f | 
by hie fword) le bequeathing him bis davghter, were all attempt, 
“we give the aedience, a9 wel) as Ximens, 2 more Juftifiable regra 
the lofa of him. ‘The enly reafon Ceorncille fern: te heve for mek- 
ing him fo brutal, is to introduce an uaresfonadle quarrel, from : 
whenee all the diftreft of the play wat to rife: I have Akewile at- | 
















tumptad to remove that objeftion, by grounding the jealoafy and ree 
fanument of the Count upom the fubdtle infinuations of Sanches, = || 
being the immediate (though difhenoarable) Interelt of hte love ta, 
Simena, by any artifice to obftruA her marriage with Carkea, The 
expedient I thought would meke the Count more ercufable in 
his violent meafurrs, and might remove the edium that lay bard 
upon him in the Cid, bythrowing kt upon Santher, whotscharsAre 
here may better endure it, 
The next fceac of moment that felinwe the qurrrel, lathe chate 
lenge, which is delivered with foveunting a bust by Rodrigue, that 
one wovld Imagine be though: it Art prodenttoa frighten his enemy, | 
fore he fought him, ang truly, by the brhevien sf the Count, 
@ feems to have carried bie point; for after the chotlenge is made, 
the Crue ap pleafantly evades it, by pretending to be offended with 
Radrigue's prefemption, ia ealling him tr an at. Je fer, 
they debote fr heartily, that yeu begin te ole your aporchenfen wis 
ite comine to milbiel; for even after thry izem hoth determined 
ead going Vout, the Count fs refolvet to have futher chance for 
* fuming the dcheg, fed feet bri@ily to Retegee—* Art thew 
weory of thy life?” But 3 think nothing com better eupofe tte: of 
furdity of the quefint, than the thread anfwer that'da made to | 
vias « What are veo afraid to die?” There tsreafon in the answer, | 
(between two men of bonus) there could be nese for the ase 
a | . = 
i fort of behaviour I eseld not be recontijed to, 0 
c 1 v, in the Gr Gx l nes of thefecna, ta grt fi 1 
withthe plain lasgesge of ams sjecermined 5 
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and the certaia mifery his henoer wat then going to reduce heritey 
which would have been fill unquefionable, though hi: rcgard a. 
ber bad bere Gewn its'laft effort to nght bie injuries with 8 blood. 

le(s reparation : for though he had before dabsted bimlelf into are 
falution of revcnging them, yet nothing is more satural, than te 
fea Jove turn back, and back again, for another laft adieo. 1 thall 

hare heg leave to quote a few lines from the feene itfelf, a1 the horteft 

way of explaining how I have conducted ite-When the piace ef 
meeting is jof geing to be appointed, Carlos tops thorteeand fays 

tothe Cous.t, ‘ 


Oor m2ment's refpite, for Ximena's fate, 
Skadei see wroag'd ms, and my beart would fpers bing) 
we We buh, without a fain te cior's bexenr, 
May pig ber difirals, and paufe te fos bere o ‘ 
Nor werd I ish, abat I fujpond my canfe, 
» > Simca ward its vengeance, ber jure woes are bended 5 
Ob, lay wet om ber inuocence, the grief - 
Of a mexra'd fatheg, or a laver's bleed ! 
On! Spare ber fghs, prevent bor frcassing teat ty 
Step this ufo of my blecding bowenr, 
Aad basi, if » its eyeunds euith pooce. 


“To all which, when the Count is immeveable, and grows at 1.0 
Ympaticnt of his repreachas; then Carlos recevers te bis hoaous, 
and broaks out as fotlows—— 


Ob! gree we back that elie fabmi, ame, 
That I msy meet thee with ate “ 
Mad right my bemear with wersiated vengasnce | 
Yernem—web- held it! take it te acquit ay loves 
am ride waste Ximena duc; 
\« ing: clewm'd ther } and face 
Dewan ing ate to ber 4a c 
Thus wry rack'd beart poors forth its laff udiom, 
ad mikes tabateon of we ing peeves : : 
Faccwel, dear isjar'd foftnefemoFellete mie. 


er the place of mocting is appointed, Caries treubla: you with 
of his love, chan by attering with a figh, a0 he gees out, 
“hi . 
Per Ximwat—= 
Which hod fo compafhonats an effet upon oar Englith hearers, t 
. MS hinlave wae thea a weakae(s, it was at book {och a one, a3 tb 
eartuly fer t gave hin. - 
I ext icone of the Infants, (whe ie always dvepping in, Khe 
jd water upon the heat of che main ation) 1s for that reson agale 
iu; Our deffereace etherwite is mat material, cil the biag vo ~ 
tice ef the Couat’s being billed by Redrigue ; which io f ® 
ec te ule Corasiile’s own wend, feos exceee tare ~ 
- . ‘* 
~ » 
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y antiy naa yreccined with fo Ketic (utrtife or evriekty, ce 


mre aay circemfance ef the allen, thet upra my fied reoding” 
the French ploy, I fcarce heew whether | wes te believe hie: dend, 
er mo. Ihave therefore cadeoveured, ia the Hereich Deoghter, 10 
owanen the andes, by making that relation more julemn sad par- 
Celery. and to prepare the probability of the catafsophe, which fithail 
betcer account for in ta phoee: bat im the ball (come of thin Second 
0& itvmeR be alloewad, the Cid begins to (e120 open the heart of ¢ 
fpeGtater, and this inone of thete grent beautios shat bove fu jualy 
Given rile te its fame. Tha AvGuniiag pity thet is be finely peeplened © 
berween the tears of 2 piews droghter, ond the venembls furrows of 
e tather ; the bapgy Gill of threwing them beth, in the fame tne 
“\ ftant, at the King’s feet fen jufike and mercy; and ‘wih pone 
| tcnfons fe equally laudable, is am imadent whoch few ireqmiion,| 
Lei adKient or iocern, can beet af. The oaly linenty § have 
ken with this fcene, inim making the lather pised with mare trhg- 
ond rether tp tru hie coufe te ita Smple merits, then theta, 
it owe paft fervices. . 
neat sft opens with Rodrigue’s appesring ia theapertmecat of 
his mires, uhere he leilene his character, by juttifping his honowe 
toher (ervant. After Chimene too abeft alana with the fame fervani 
° Elvire, the throws away a greatimany Gne fentioenis upon thet pra- 
ting createre, whe har ae fenfe of them, but endeavour: to comlort 
ber by vulgar advice, which makes Chimene incacufadle to hears 
beds the main s@ien cools is the coaveriations thit ts avelded in 
the Hervick Dgughtes, by making Beisara the third parfom in thate 
twe fcenes, who has an intereft in ferving Curkes, pet arver bo mean 
ee diftonoursble im her attempting it. Bot the next feans mmaace 
nde for all we may bove jullly found fenlt with 
of Redriges and Chimcne, throws us in a (eader- 
rrchaibla. ‘This infonce gives the Cid a0 fair sm: arle~ 
immortal, a9 any modcra powtry can hepofer. There 
$a foamethiag fo smiadle im the delpaie of Rosrigac, im bie asturad 
difeegard of bia Safety, for the revitlef. pleafure of faxing bio mil: 
6 = trefar aad we sre aptte be fo faized with the imaant iden of ber 
tender pathos breakiag through her Auial ebligations to periee him, 
chat at the firfl fight of them it is impoffble, beg on stent ve andi- 
tor, mot oo feel the mof agreesble tran{port and sfen'fhment: sad 
face the bacident in Coracilia's, sud net mins, if may be mo vanity 
* ¢0 fay, this effedt was cvicont from the hurry end bofy Marmer tha 
vap through the audience at xe firft prefantstion ia Lendon. Aad it 
would indeed be a rededtion on our Englith tafe, te feppole we cveld 
be lefe femLible thaw our acighboars, uf fo palpable om escellencas 
fer Corneille Speaking of the seception of thes freee im Paris, faye, 
6520 'alers me ce matheurree omant fe prefeasea devant elle, i s'éirer't © 
wn certain Fis famcat doa T qe margesd yee cariefed wr - 
wrileafe, Fun redschlanms d dtteaten peor s@ygeth overs D fe dire 
dans an that & piteyeble. . 
- Betysilowing it ai) thin admiration, ¥ heve fame reasons to offer 
"(tebarterjedgmen:) why the condud of chia (cone im ibe H 
Deugises, 2 not mppinntiy formed epem the mosel uf thas ia thd 
. J Ba Cid ; 
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oF cannot ber think, that Redrizoc'r-entéring ‘ith ah ahifienss (rte 
words nf Chimenc, mot be ennatural, if you oppefe = 
busts hare! fifened st the duorits Her private difc 3 and theagh 
. 7th yetlible yet er owr modith critter may own’ they would Have 4 
Dileved im his condition, get that is no proof, that Hifening, efpes 
cialyian another perfon’s howfe, it notlalways the eff&& of smesn- 
nett, i-manners, or treachery; I therefore thought it more reafo- 
ble co Jet him eprreach ber in eimute fabmiffive addrefs, and to 
pive him time fur it, havethrown Ximena into a achful efte- 
saihmont themoment fie ies him. Corneille after (ome fine towches 
of their diftrete, foffers him te proceed in excele of his offence, in 
which he feems too fund of thewiag the man of henour, end the 
berth terms he oferta bie jultiicstion, arc\too ebegeue for the car 
of an injured mifircis, Thefe are his wards, : ; 




























4 Car enfa ad attens pax de mow offeflion, 
© Un ldshe repentir dane boune ation: 


| Anda livthe farther s ‘ - 
6 Sete fervis entre; ffemis db faire 


* er wae * s ° 
- This laft-tine bo emitted in the Hercick Daughter, and the firft arg 
faired by only faving, " 


Howe fall I repens me of 2 criseny 
__ 6 Which unremmitiad bad dcferw'a thy feera ? 


” , 

_ » Ehave endeavoured in the fame {perch to make ‘hisc:ime more 
tifal, by bis pleading the regard he had tovber peace, in Grft en- 
wouring tr reduce ber father into. a temper, that might have ended 
ir differance with a/lefs fatal reparations and it feems to heighten 
didrets of Ximena, whem you fee her heart is full, sad canicious 
hie obligation. + > eee ~~ - 

frar Crimena bas anfwered bie ples, in the meft fublime fenti- 
ts.of her Gitah duty to purfaahio for her father's death, Rodrj- 
inéfts, thar her own band alone oupht to fatiafy her vengeance 
ave here made beld to fhorten their arguments apon thie poinr, 
bh ferm a littke too acer the romantick, an a fubtiquted 
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he minny thy dery 


——Y; 
ve ee .. en awe ‘ 
% & emifficog ia this tcene, is that eutsentllies 


ial caty, ap Wo teke"we porcaulen, Bet fo _—, 
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wot of haneur, thet Rodrigee thall appear te anforer bis crime ms 
| the law; the is indeed comcrrned fer her reputncion, end en that a= 

couat caly defirar him oe lasva ber; ber lait concern, whea they 

pest at the end of tbs Kene, bs, - 


(¢ meme Et far vomt porde bist, ¢2'en te won. 


4 
Thin maken their mestlng book tes like a modern intrigee; J have ~ ! 
therafere endesvoured to give here batinr reatan for releasing bimy 
when be regreaches her with wont of love, ia refuling hie dure to 
fall by bee hand, Ge replen-—- 


Can base bawe part in marwinws ihe thie P ' | 
dirt thes ast now erithen my power tn (ems P 4 : 
TR FA rcheafe shes, Caria, on vhy wurde 
re * ey ren er 
the Ki » ™ porfea 1 enfuer, 
b Se Oy thedlgitTts lercise ' 


Vide net fea how the fcena could pollitly ba faid te have 0 full : 
cenclafien, hut hy thin mutes! difcherge of theiz dety for the pre- 
feats aad when Corker bad given bis homcer te appear, then indeed 
there Ws a more perdocabic and astural excese for the tundernefl ihey 
fall iato ; which though the reader muf be charmed whh ia che avle 

inal, 1 have vemtured co alter, t@make them more agreeable te the 
ater. 

The next (cone breaks inte the fiveet, wheve the father of Re. 
drigue in wandring ep and down slone, im (earch of his fon; 0 erry 
lender mask of hie wifsom, and pots onc in mind of 4 valger foy- 
iag——"' Ta look fora needle, &e.—Nay, he dese oll thiv, theagh 
he bas five bundred fricads io bis houta (wham he hed drawe to- 
grther te vindicate the caake of his heneer) waiting fer bln y and 
there is ne excule appears for bis heaving them alece, of why hime 
do pot attend him abread: where he cnturteine the suditnce with a 
Jong occount (which he gives to himfal! ) of bis condition, ie point. 
ed cunceits, and quaint satitheles, that would be much pretiler lata 
epigram——At lef be mosts with his foe, with whens he falle intoe 
tcdioun argument; aad to comfort hie ferrow for the bole of hie mil- 
tre(s, tails him thers ore meve women than Ximens, end would 

* fave him how the greatacts of bie heart, io fuking eff its weaknots 
fer her, Thie facme unpardemable, aed vine the chetacter of the 
father ; for tm Suppete him capable of changing his miflreh, token 
away half the merit of the fen's heving reveaged bie bencar, 
which hed be net jnvielably lowed hes, bad thewa bis coursgs 

.€in Common with other mes. The enfwer tha mekeo him, in- 
deed so trely great, which it might eofly be, w he hed fodif. 
bencurtble a thoaght to oppele; fo thar theenc fpecca be only fee 
from che other's being improper, I might fay nanctaral. This kene 
faemaertremely cold, after she {pwrit and worm pafies ie the grece- 
ding anes care hhouwld be always takre in foch caien mot te «terse 


- etlenten to languish, bot (20 Herece foyemeSomper af wentow | 
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Jowhen the fuble& will net fuller us toenceed what's pone bes 
ies, we thould at keaftkeep our heerers awake, by being baiy abouc 
Rew mutter end »tion, phdinly neccflary te carry on the Rory of the 
play, .All that feeme ufeful ia this fecme, is the lattfperch of i, 
which is the only one that is taken iato the Hecoick Broghter.° 
There Alvarez appears at the head of his friends in his own houfe, 
wbere he foe may be fuppofed with mure probability to come to 
him. Bat Corneille honefily telis.os in his Examen of the Cid, 
that the rrafen why be did not bring on Dona Dicgue with his friends 
| gbunt him, was, becaule thele perionages are generally fupplied by 
sukward fellows, and candbe-lauticrs—-A miferable fign of the low. 
srefs of the French theatre, when fo great an author is forced to ree 
firain hee fancy, and th commit an ebferdity, te make hiv play fit 
fer the ftage,—-But this not being ourcafa here, 1 had the ligerty of 
writing, ot well ag 1 could. Afrer Corneille has done his Frene, F 
have given the fon » fol’! ~guy, that Jithought would bee new motivd 
tithe conpefhen of tuc sudienca; if your curjoGty ls ee warm as 
vanily could with at, you will now turp to it ot the end of 
fourth ack. j 
Te twu tet aQn of the Cid, though in mature they msy be fine- 
ly written, lefe balf their tarce for want of art. All thofe great 
seat lente which Chimene utters to the Infanta in the beginning of 
Use foarth act, are improparin thst placa; for the is not only erguing 
Ber cafe wish one that has nothipg m do’ with it, but the Is merely 
| | tebcieg while te thould be dology We are impatient furthe ifine of 
» , hherappeal to the king, and it ia noexcufs to the hearer, that the 
King’s daaghtcr Rope ber by the way, whee it wav id the poet's 
* Ghoice to have fent the king's daaghter-to prayers, oF any other em- 
ployment in the mean time. lasfhort, the author feema to want 
| matter for two adie more, and is reduced te thele Miftn to give the 
eudicnce full meaiars fos theis money: but the Hervick” Daughter, 
aving & wholesfirf aft added before the adtion of she Cid begins, 
conteqvence traneess the thirdyadt eof the Freach pley inte the 
Fourth of the Enghth, by which ezpedient, the neceflary maticr of 
T two dal atta of the one, ate cahily contained in the Angle fifth 
bof the other. 
je next prolixity the Cid entertains ur with; is theking's folema 
joa ef Rodrigue after hit defeat cf tbe Moers; which tet it be 
fo juitly due te the merit of the eGion, yet vee wane erat bis on 
Ali thie moves wa mot, aad might bave bee fsppofed, or re- 
dently, that the more immedite bufaels of the play might have 
eforwird, as is attempted ia the Neretck Daughter, 
| Behe, the making Rodrigue to give an account of his own vic~ 
Yo muit either Jellen ihe action, or his charalter.—Anyfriend, 
at wana well-wither to bis intercf, muft certainly have been 
nore preper berakje! hie fame: lheve therefere mote Alonse give 
@ particulars ef this glorious fervice to his cowntas, and J thought 
Sudjence would be batter plesied, if it were given to Ximeaa, 
tat the fame infant fcc the acw con@ich it met na. 
between her pation and her duty 1 for theagh the | 
Play the persion molt coaceracd te bear it, yet ator 
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© Whee Chimene returns te court for jufice, the king, in hopes to 
upreefe hey, haga mind Art te meke 2 difcovery of her paffion, 
cunningly tells her, that ber deGre ef vengelnce in aalwered, 
Rodrigas in dead cf bin wounds; ‘at which Chimene fainting, h 
mujefty fatty blrey her, owns be iy alive, and that he fs how 
vinced the has no mind t= hurt hie. This Pinefle iv aretichs 

HU becomes the gravity of the fibjedt 1 there i Rothing of It in 
Harcict Dawgbier- ” 

Wellt when el) will not de, when the finds it tt fo Bard ty make 
the king more fenfible of bev private wrongs, then of bes loves late 
farvice tm the public, it te indeed time t make her tofe hee tab 
for thed, peor lady! fhe demand) the combar, end ie foreedte ca 
vanity and falfieod tothe afMifance "her dety, by propoting 
ber pesfon av'a'teward to caw gentleman tha’ would be the champi 
her cause, If he proved wiftorioas. Thiets frerificing her ran 
r duty with a vengeance. What an socenflale fir al. 
the have made, if nodedy had taken ap the cadgels' “tir wall he 
Bnew the'wos handfome, or that might really hava been the caley 
butte be ferines——. = 
© Vehooght much move decent and aatural, when fhe wos Ta this 
extremity, to let Ssncher, whi hid before offered his fervice, take 
this feir eccaken'of Repping inte her afiitance; ‘tis he, therefore, 
that In Ximens’s same demands the etmbat, and (hat he might not 
have'the guilrof Areering him with the leaf Hefe, ans lover, be ia 
madeleven lodiiguife the motive to it with his pr 2 fried th: 
for her dgte father. The king’s granting the Combat, and the ne 
eeHlary offiers'about It, contluce the fourth af of the Cid, =_ 

The Gfth' s@ begins with Rodrigues abeuptly vidtiag Chim 
without ireve'or excufe, befire he was sning to the tite. Ande 
inher Grft words fhe pretends mo be th-ched ar hit appearance, 
takes ao netice of it, but gore on with hie bufinefe, and the 
fenGivly finke into mildnefs and temper te hear ie} bere they 
too declamatory, and romantic, which I beve emileavoared te 
by giving’a more fplrited turn to the pafions, and reducing 
nearer ta commons Itfey and the expedient tha introduce 
interview itt, is, T hope, upom 8 move pardonable founda 
for"to make 'thefe two sfty into one, in the Hersitk Teagh 
it warbut to contrive this fcrne nmurslly te follow the f 
without leaving the Rage vicant, which W wffetted by the bi 
giving Cartes terve to take bis ferewel of Ximens befsre Bia 
tg thefombaty andthe ber hearing him! while ber Mise Wel 

prefent, and in’the ecurt, feems more exc than her 
ceiving his vie In open day, ia ber privize ¢ment | 
year patience might mot leazeith, the const inmmadirrely fol 
Bis (perting from her ard though yeu fee nothing of that enga: 


meat o age, yet vaertmag:nation all the while enjoys | 
na and terrors of Ximena, which upon « diflant fe 
Seed ns differentty thrown jnior and Phere ol 


ferred, thar when any thing of moment is heard te be doing frem 
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behind, that hes a warm effc& upon the acters in fight, it fcems 
te give o double delight to the audierxe. This incideatis catirely ¢ 

y own, and yer I Tater myfeif, aot the leaf artfulin that play, 
The retura of Sanches from the combat too, is here prepared with @ 
fuch circem@ances, a9 might more probably lead Ximena into the 
miftake of his being the victors but all yhis is languidly interrapted 
ja the Cid, by making the Infante’s melancholy paffion break inte 
the warmefht conaedion of the Rory ; and Chimena too, for want of 
having her imagination firred with fech serious natice af thecom- 
bat, which the trumpet gives ber, falls again into an inadtive and 
declamatory sccowat of her calamities, which ia o la 2 ever fuse 
fests the attention. 

After the combat the accofts the king with a long argument, one 
fappefition that Rodrigue is dead, wherein the begs to be releated 
(rom her obligation to marry Sanches as the vidtor, and bitters ro! 
reward him with her fortune, which fe is willing to fettie uped 
Sanchen for bis trouble, provided fhe may have leave te difpale of, 
her perfon ia a aenocry. Al! this the king hegre without undeces 
ing a us to Redriguc's being aliva, which is mot enly impen es 
bet aceilefsly carries her miftake farther than it wili bear to be 
beautiful. Inthe Heruick Dawghtr, the very inttant de hinte at 
the death of Carlos, the king reife her miftake; which prevente 
that edd proje@ of compromising the matter with Sanches, andlets 
the hearer foener inte matter of more importance: the king wo here 
da only an advocate, not a tysant for Carles; and Ximena having 
maade no promife to marry the vidtur, avoids thst violation of haz 
@uty, which, ia the Cid, the abfolute power of the king would 
impofaon her. But here he 19 fe tender of ber wirue, that he even 

rs pet Carles to approsch her, without icave. And acw we | 
come te the lef confli@ of her heart, which concludes in® reielue | 
Clo not to truf her love in fight of him that had.kibled her father, | 
| 








“ 















te Gut her ferrows from the world {ns cloifier: and Lam ef 
pion, it was impe@ible wader fush misfortunes te difpefe ef her 
herwit, without breaking into the law» of honour aad virtue. 

1 bot though you grant me this, we are bere Mill at oles, | 
aa be ne abfolute conclufien of the play, the motier Bands jut _ 
id three ats age, the levers were parted thea, and all we have i 
with them fiace comes to me more. Corneille fcoms tm be 
ia thie difficulty, and in my bumble opinies bad much bene 
jor have parted them fer ever, than bave hrough: them together with 
: wretched 2 violation ef Chimene’s charafcr. In thost, hives. 

tien comes to ne more thea this, that the king gives her lesve, W 

centy's (ale, te be virtuous a year longer, but afper that's ene 
ot she obhges her (and the tacitly contents) 10 marry the wan that 
Dae killed her. As if 2 difimcursdle aGion could be jufliaed, ) ; 
oor itsying a pear before we commit ix. . ] 
. @ Goemed therefere to me bet ese way ia nature, to being 
deccatly together, which was by removing the fundemenel — 
caufc af choir fepsratiunt If therefore, without oflcading mature er — 

Ye we can make the father of Ximena recover of bie 
I tau ne reason, why crery suditer mighi act laheoacur 

com 
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eonprtulate their bappinefos by this exvedient their a 


wv 


tive, and thefa heroic lovers Qand at lef two fair cuamples | 
Ls warded virtua tut It ia pow time te conclude, 
NetwithQnadig afl owe critical amendments, i mul be allowed 
thot the frM happinele of a tragic writer depends on hie cheice of a 
faba, without chat hie art sad geniue are hut miferrployed 1 
4 therefore theve ba ony thing mera then my net being a faiBcient 
malar of Mile, that coald make the Harcick Boughter lufe ficcefe- 
fal than the Cid, J con allow it might be tikewile ewing tot 
je, of whieh perhape”the chiel charaftert me too nh vite 
ewout, fer the hosefpen moral: ofjeur Englift sudiance: where 
the Freach rea into the other catreme ; with them pout hero mull he 
Virtuous even to romance, ar be ia infofierable; but goed*naters is 
fe diftinguithing a charsMeri@ic of the Haghh, that the Brench 
have 08 word t express it: and the purfans that we often pity in aur 
layn, @ Preach critic weald tail you weght to be hanged by poatical 
" f utice. But we ase fo (omdar-hearted, Unat let the charadtem of 
. ies be mewer fe criminal, yet if yeu can hue make them pani- 
end miferoble, refgaed and humble in their afiCtican, we fee- 
get all their eld Faulte, takem them immediately into faveur, sad 
the baadherchiefs of a wheleaedicnce Holl ba wet with their mile 
furtunas. This effect lo frequent at the trogedy of Venice Pre- 
fore'd, where Jafher, after having been a cmipmoior ogaiah hie 
Country from a privete revrage; after hia batreying that cunfpiracy, 
and the life of his dearef frieed, from the importunition of « a, 
whem hie weaknefle could pot reGf, yet makes hin peore with the 
audience at laf, and dies ferrounde! with their ccoppeftion : 5 om 
therefore convinced, that criminal charaétess (0 artfully, sondafted, 
have hh che advestags of ibe perfect ond blamele(s, and pesbape 
‘tle the Sarrewnels of the Freach genius, thet would mever iat th 
bef authors atiampt te ratte compefbom epan fuch bold and naters! 
feandations. But on the other kde, it weuld baherd te tater from 
hence, that characters maarer te perfection ought net sc weil ta ope 
peor the principels of tragedy 1 both Caries aed Ximena hive thelr 
Impesfotions, and J allow ase mof to be piticd, wha they ard leaf 
eble torefift them; J camnct therefore but in fit, thar the Cid hae all 
the grentne(s, dignity, sad diftets in the fubjeQ, that tragedy - 
quiveny and though it moy hove had tow many banvace of of ane 
uvated tats, whe think i iaciiees te ths rementicy yat ifvAlial 
doty, love, and honour in tha highef wnfaccas of @li-decial, are ast 
imaginary virtees, then certainly ali itn Rreftures ave upon esald 
satere. Let the common praflice of mankind ba whot it will, bt is 
net enpatars! to be virtuous; 0 eeght co be muse commecdabla 
pity the miatortznce of the vistseun, thea of thefe, who ews 
\edhcti-ditierts bo thet imarediats criminal condudi. But J am eat- 
with@anding willing 02 compound fer the inl e, by granting, 
thee when acopable genius iets bimicif to work, these may juilly 
be zoom for fuccefs upon cithcr feuadation. * ‘ 
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A oft in form'd affemblies of the fair, 
Strait-lac'd prude wnt no loofe pafien bear, 

Roond fet bounds ne lever maf adtrdfi, 

Batfecret flame in dflant fighs exprefs; 

Tet if by chance fome gay coguette fails in, 

Ayayeusasrmur breaks the filent jcene, ; 

Each beart relieu'd by ber eaiio'ning frre, 

Feels cafy bape, and anconfia’d dcfire ; 

bea fMddering prudes with focret envy burn, 

jud treas the fops, they could not catch, with jiorn. " 

is are Waleed ; not confin'’d to rules, 

Ue prades, the critics call them, feats for feels ; 

ad *f an andicnce ‘gainft thefe rules is warm'dy } 









Or by she lawle/s foree of geniuscharm'd, 

Their whele confederate body is alarm'd : 

hea every feature’s falfe, though nc'er fo taking, 

Tbe beart’s deceit, though tis with pleafure aking, ‘ 

They'll prove your charmer's not agrecadle 1 

Lous far'd it with tbeCid of Sant’ d Coracilie. 

In France cas chare"d with faults were pap nduriag) 

Bus fill bad wets were fo asi abe 

Dt rais'’d the envy of the grave Richlicn, 

Aad fpite of bis remarks, cramm'd beufes drew: 

%, this affertion if the truth you'll know, 

ne Lines will prove it from a Revkan: 

En vain contre le Cid un miniltre fe ligue, 

Tout Paris pour Chimene a los yeux de Radrignas 

dn vain againfl the Cid the Rate/man arms, 
. Pariswith Redrick feels Ximena’s charms, 

This proves, when pafion truly wrought appears, 

In plays imperfctt, ‘will command four tears: 

Yea chink not fram avhat's faid, we ruler de/pife, 

Loyaife gour wonder from abfarditiers 

mm ov'd it from the Spani/b pra, - 

We bepe, sow Britihe, ‘tis improv'd agaip: * 

«fad 6 loft sc agedy bas long feem'd deady 1 
\ Yat bowing batch rais'd bar wv:ful bead, 
ad 
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4 } Enter Alvarez and Carlos. 
| e. 


’ Atvaagz. +" 
LLIANCE}! ha! and with the race of Gormas! 
My mortal foe ! The King enjoins it, faidit thou ? 
Lec me not think thou couldit defcend to afk it. : 
Take heed, my fon, nor Ict the daughter's eyes 
Succeed in what the father’s fword has fail’d ; 
Since [ to age have f{tood his hate umov’d, 
Re not thou vanquith’d by her female wiles, 
Nor flain thy honour with infulted love. 
Car, O, taint not with fo hard a thought her virtues,’ 
Which fie has prov’d fincere, from obligations : 
*Tisto her fvit | owe my late advancement. ar 
You know, my Lord, the fortune of this fiwurd 
Redeem’d her trum the Moors, when late their captive ; 
For which, at berretucn tocourt, fhe fiwell’d 
“The agtion with fuch praifes tu the King, 
He bad her name the Hunours could raward it; ‘ 
She, confcious of our boufes’ hate, furpriz’d, =, 


* And yet difdaining that ber heart fhould fall 


In thanks below the bencfirreceivid, 
Warm'd.with th’ occafion, begy’d his royal favour 
Would rankume in the ficid, the next ber father, 
ingcomply'd, and with a finile inlifted, 
‘That from her,owa fair band 1 thould receye 


v . ‘Fhis forc’d me then to vifty her; * 
«To fay what fullow’d trom our interview, 
U¢ Might tire, at tezit, if auto your ces, one 
b| Not fo, my Cailos, but prove. : 
4 c Can 
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Car. Ia brief ; 
The Queen, whonow in higheft favour holds 
The fair Ximena, foon perceiv’d our pailion, ra 
Approv'd aud cherifi'dit ; our houfes difcord 
She knew of old, had often fhook the ftate ; 
Whereon fhe kindly tothe King propos’d 
This happy union, as the fole expedient 
To cure thofe wounds, and fortify his throne: 
Nay, fhe, Ximena, if I know her thoughts, 
Chiefly to that regard refigne her heart. 
O° the difclaims, contemns her beauty’s power, 
And builds no merit but on ftable virtue. ¢ 
Alv, Ifo, 1 thould indeed applaud her fpirit. 
Car. Oh! had you fearch'd her foul like me, you Would”. 
Repofe yourlife, your fame, upon her truth. 
- On thee at leaft I’m fure I may; I know 
Thou lov’ft thy honourequal to Kimena, 
And to that guard I dare commit thy lore, 
Keep bur that union facred : 
Car, When I break it, 
Nay your difpleafure, and Ximena’s feom, 
Unie their force to torture me with fhame —— 
But foe, fhe-comes! hereye, my Lord, has reach'd you. 
Enter Ximena. 
Mark her concern, the foftnefs of her fear, 
Mercaft with doubt and ditidence to mect yous 
One gentle word from you would chafc the cloud, 
And let forth all the luitre of her foul. 
Ale. Hail, fair Ximena ! beauteous brightnefs, bail ! 
Propitious be this meeting to us all. 
With equal joy afd wonder I furvey thee. 
lovely’s virtue in fo bright a form ! 
"Thy father’s flercenefs all is lof in thee; 
"Well have thy eyes reproach’d our houfes’ jars, 
And calm'd'the tempeits thar have wreck’d’our peace ; 
Whar we with falfe refentments but infiam’d; 
| Thy nobler virtues have appeas'd with honour, 
Xm. Thee praifes from another mouth 
Might dye thefe glowing cheeks with crimfan th: 
But as they flow thus kindly from Alvarez, — 
From the heroic fire of my deliverer, - " 
. As you beftow "em, my exulting heart, 
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Tho’ undeferv’d, receives with joy the found ; 
But for thofe virtues you afcribe to me, 
Alas ! they are but copy'd all from thenee; 
Carlos, I faw, was brave, victorious, great, 
Compaffionare———1 am at beft but gratefule-— 
Could 1 be lefs reduc’d with obligations ? 
‘Could I retain our houfes’ ancient hate, 
When Carlos’ deeds fo greatly had forgot it? 
If Heaven had will’d our feuds fhould neverend, 
It would have chofe fume other arm to fave me: 
But if ito kinder providence decrees, 
XimeRa's yiclded heart fhould cure thofe ills, 
And bind our paffions in the chains of peace 5 

} Re wicnefs that all gracious Heaven, l've gain’d 
‘rhe end, the haven of my hopes on earth, 
‘Ané fill'd the proudef? fails of ny ambition. 
- Miz. O, Carlos, Carlos, we are both fubdu'd ! 
Where can fuch heavenly {weernels find a {se ? 
What Gormaz may refoive, his heart can tell, 
a mine no longer caa refit fuch virtue; _— 

is pride per! may triumph o'er my weakocts, 

Ait erty Xintene o aa te - 


Be mine that thame, but then be mine this glory, 

, [Ble porns 1 Mis 
That I furrender to his daughter's ment ¢ 
All that berheart demands, of ninecan gives 4 
If he's obdurare, lec her wrongs reproach him, _ 


Enter Sanchez end Alonzo ebferving them, 
Nothanks, my fair; for both or neither ure 
Oblig’d: whatever may be due tome, 
Let love and mutual gratitude repay. 
D. Sax. Death to my eyes! Alvarez joins their hands ! 


[ 4fas. 
Alen, Foibear! is this a time for jealoufy ? mn 
D.8aa. Thou, that hait patience, then, relieve my 





ry fide. 

Ximena! how my heart’s oppreis'd with * 

me aconfufionequal te ° ° 

yet am laggard in my duty ; 

pair to reach with equal virtues 

az’ heart, a3 ar haf touch’d Alvarez’. 
2 
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Xim, That hope we muft eo Providence refign § eo! ° 
The King intends this day x found histemper, ~ 
Which, tho’ fevere, I know is generous, “4 
In honour great, as in refentments warm,” , 
Fierce to the proud, but ro the gentle giclding s 
The nefs of Alvarez mutt fubdue nim. 4 
fon. My Lord, I heard the King enquiring for you. 
Alv. Bir, 1 attend bis Majefty—T thank you. * 
Xin! Saw you the Count, my father, in the prefence ? 
Alen. M . Tleft him with the King this inflant, 
Withdrawn to th’ window, acd in conference. k 
Xm. "Tras his command fhould arrend him there. \ 
Ake Come, tit Ximena, if thy father’s car 
Inclinesfike mine, unprejudic’d 10 hear; a * 
Mis hate fubdu'd will public good regard, <> 
And crown thy virg n virtucs with reward. 
( Exewat Alv. Car. Xitne 
D, Sea, Help me, Alonzo, help,me, or I fink, 
Th’ oppreffion is too great for Nature's frame, 
And Cie manhood reels bencath the load ; 
O, rage! O, torment of fuccefslefs lore ! 
Alen. Alas} 1 warn'd sed of this ftorm before, 


et you, incredulous and deaf, defpis'd ir; 
ut Race your hopes are blafted in their bloom, 


4 


LY 


. Since vow'd Ximena never cun be yours, 
~~ Forgetthe folly, and refume your reafon : 

Recover to your vows your lore betroth’d, 
“Return to honotr, ang the wrong'd Belzara. 

D. Sas. Why doft thou ftillobitru& my happiness, 
_ And thwart the paffion that has feiz’d my foul ? 

friend ula help x friend in hie extremes 
dnotercate, but diff pare his fears. 
isteue, 1 fee Ximena’s heart is given, 
t then her perfon’s ina father's t 
He, I've no caufe tofear, will flight myo 

cnow’il th’ averfion that he bears A 

Bars tike a rock her wifbes from their harbs 
While Carloshas q tear, thall I defpair ? 
Hae not the Count his paffions too to plesfe, 
And will be ftarve his ire to feed her love’ 


Pitap net bope be PNET melas : 
The ir occafian of my Umely vous, 
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To torture Carlos with a fure defpair, 
And force Ximena to afiit his tnumph. 
Nay, the perhaps, when his confmands are fix'd, 
In pride of virtue may refit her love, 
Supprels the paifion, and relign to«iuty. 
lon. Why will youtempt fuch fers of wild difquict, 
- When honour courts you in a calmto joy ? 
Belzara’s charms are yielded to your hopes, 
Contradted to vour vows, sad warm’d ro love : 
Ximena fcarce has knowledge of your Bamc, 
Without reproech fhe racks you with defpair, 
, And mutt be perjur’d could her heart selicve you. 
\ D. San. Lether relieve me, I'll torgive the guilt, 
‘ ? Forget it, fmother io her arms the choughe, 
And drown the charming falfhood in the joy. 
Alon, What wild extravagance of yout!siul heat 
Obfcures your honour, ‘and defiroys your reafon ? 
: D. Sas. 1am not of that lifeleis mould of men, 2 
That plod the bearen road of virtuous love ; 
With me tis joyous, beauty gives delire, 
Defre by nature gives inffinctive hope ; 
The phaenix women fets herfelf on fire, 
Hope gives ue love, our love makes them defire, } 
Asis the flames they raise, thenrfelves expire, ; 
Alon. Nes love, nor hope; can give you here fuccels. 
D. Sex. Let thofe defpuir whole pafhons have thet. 
bounds, 
Whole hopes in hazards, orind dies 
Shew meche object worthy of my fame, 
Let her be barr'd by obligations, tricads, 
v ad, by pride, averGon, all 
nletes that givethe virtuous awe, ; 
mount the tow’ring faicon'sheight, . 
Small, like yielding air, my way, 
rd dart merapid on my quarry. ’ 
el, mv Lord, fome other ume perhape» 
may fublide, and want a fnend; : ’ 
to advife when you can bcay 
are comes, witheyes cénfus’d, > 
fome new difarder in her heart. ; 
ppy, fr.end, be julty preferve . 
Cys loviolase 
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lnviolate the honcitivows you’ve madevher. 
Farewel, I leave you to embrace th occafion. = (Exit. 
Enxrer Belzara. © . 
Ba. 1come, Don Sanchez, to inform you of 4 
A wrong, that nearconcerns our mutual honour ; 
°Tis whifper'd thro’ the court, that you retract © 
Your folemn vows by contraét made'to me, : 
And with a pesjur'd heart purfue Ximena: 
Such falfe reports fhould perifh in their birth’: 
}’ve done my honeft part,»and difbetliev'd 'em, 
Do yours, and by your-vows perform'dideftroy them. 
D. San. Madam, this tender careof me, deferves 
Acknowledgments beyond my power to pay ; . 
Bat virtue always is'the mark of malice, \ 


. Contempt the beft return that we can make it. 


Your trembling pride rerendtrus 


Bel. Virtue fhould have fo RG a guard,’ es pot 
To fufter ev’n fulpicion to approach it. . 
For tho’, Don Sanchez, I dare think yowjuf, 
Yet while the envious world belicves'you falfe, 
I feel their infules, "and endure the fhame. 
D. San. Malice fucceeds when its report's beliew'd, 
Seem you to flight it, and the manfter's mute, 
Bel, 1 could have hop'd fome caufe tomake me flight it, 
This cold concern to fatisfy my fears, 
Prociaims the danger, and confirms them true. 
© PD. Saw. Then you believe me falfe ? 
Bel. Believe it' Heaven ! 
Am I to doubt whar, ev'n leaks, your words, 
Your faint evafions*tathlefly con fete? 
Ungrateful man! whenyou betray'd my heart, 
You thould have taught me too to bear the wrong. 
D. San, When cears with menaces rebeve their grief, 
They ffow from pride, notteadernefe diftrefi'd. 
Bel. Jofulting, horrad)thought! am I 
Of pride complaining froma breaking bh 
Sea. Behold th’ uathrifty proof of 
Purfue you with the fighs of faithful pa 
You flarve ous,pining hopes with psinted 
Butif ourhoneft heirts dildaimthe yoke, | 
Ox feek from fweet variety, relief, -£ 
Alarm'd to lafe, what you defpis'd fe 
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And yields to.love, purfuing when we fly. 
‘Thele lavith tears when I deferv'd your heart, 
Had held me fighing to be more your fave; 
. But to bedow them when that beart’s broke loofe, 
When more J merit your contempt than love, 
Arraigns your juftice, and acquits my falthood. 
Be. Injunous, falfe, and barbsrovs reproach ! 
Have I with-heid my pity from your fighs, 
Or us'd with rigour my once boundlefs power? 
Am I not {wor by tetlity'd confent, 
By folemn vows contracted, yielded yours ? 
But what avails the force of truth's appeal, 
Where th’ offender is himfelf the judge ? 
But yet, remember. tyrant, while you triumph, 
1 am Dun Henrick’s daughter, whom you dare betray 4 
Henrick, whole fam'’d revenge of injur'd honour, 
Dares flep asdeep in, blood, se you in provocations? 
D. San. Since then your fecmiog grief 's with rage re- 
liev'd, , 
Hear me with temper, Madam, once tor all. 
You urge eur folemn contract fworn, 1 own 
‘The faét, but muft deny the obligativa ; 
*Twas notitome, but toa father’s will, 
To Henrick’s dread commands, your pride fubmittcd. 9! 
Since then your men’s to obedience duc, 
Seek your reward from duty, aot trom Sanches it~ » 
Your flights to me live yet recordcd here, 
Nor can your forc'd fubmiffions now semoxe thems 
Ximena’s fofter heart has sais’d me tu 
A flame, thes gives at once 1evenge and rapture. 
How far Don Hearick may refeat the change, 
I neither know, nor with concern flrall bear: 
your injur’d patience)to intisine him: . 
auman, vain provoker of my heart, 
the ills that ruil o'ertake thee 5 
swill, without my aid, = 
It, and tothemfelves be fatal. 
is fiz’d as far above 
truth ead virtue (rom thy Toul. 


ging {coro I yrekd thy love ; 
Met wretch, indulge thy vain defies, 
Eke ortus’d Tantalus, 10 plenty ; 


a 


Sena -_—— ~ 
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Gaze on her charms forbidden to thy zafte, 
Famith'd and pining at the tempting feaft, 
Still rack’d, and reaching at the flying fair, 
Purfue thy falthood,. and embrace defpsir. { Exit, 
D. San. So raging winds in furious ftorms arife, 
Whirl o’er our heads, and ase when pait forgotten. 
Exter Alonzo. awe 
Alex. Why, Sanchez, are vou fill refolv'd on rain? 
I met Belzara in ciforder'd haite : 
At fight of me the ftopt, and would have {poke, 
But grief, alas, wus grown too ftrong forswords : 
When turning from my view her mournful eyes; 9 
She burft into a thow'r of gufhing tears, ‘ 
Andis the oonfii@ of her fhame retir’d : . 
Oh, yet colle& your temper into thought, 
And fhun the precipice that gapes before yous. 
A moment hence, convinc'd, youreyes will fee 
Ximena parted from your hopes fur ever. 
D. Sax. Why dof thou double thus my new difquiets ? 
For pains forefeen are felt before they come. 


Enter King, Gormaz, Alvarez, Carlos, Ximena, 9. 


Alon, Beholdthe King, Alvarez, and her father, 
Be wife, tho’ late, and profit trom the iffuc. 
Kiag. Count Gormaz you, and you Alavarex, bear, 


Tho’ in the camp your fwords, in court your counfel, 


Have juflly rais'd your fame to envy’d heights, 
yet let me flill deplore your race and you, 
at from a long defcent of lineal heas, 

Your private feuds.as oft bave thook the flare; 
And what's the fource of this upheld defiance? 
Alas! the ttubbora.claim of ancient rank, 
Held froma two days antedated honour, © 
Which gave the younger houfe pre-emi 
How many valiant lives have cas‘diour 
Of fear, defray'd by this contefied title 
And what's decided by this endicfs valour. 
Whofe honour yet coniefies the fuperior 
While both dare dies the quarrel is inm 
o fay that forcc om one part has prevail’d 

8 there fuch meric in unequal itrengt 
li violence is virsue, brutes may bosil 
»* 


, 
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Lions with lions grapple, and difpute ; 
But men are only great, truly victorious, 
When with fuperior reafon they fubdue. 
¢Can you then think aréin honour bound 
To heir the follies of your anceftore? : 
Since they have left you virtucs and renown, ’ 
* Tranfmic not to pofterity their blame. 
Alp. and Ger, My gracious Lord-—— 
King. Yethold; I'll hear you both. 
Of your compliance, Gormaz, 1’¥e no doubt ; 
This quarref'in your nobler breatt was dying, 
HadWfor, Alvarez, you reviv'dit. 
Aw. 1! 
Wherein, my gracious Lord, fland I fufpetted ? 
Kisg. What elfe could mean thar fullen gloom you 


wore, . 
‘That confcioas difcontent, fo ill conceal’d 
In your abrupt retirement trom our court, 
When Iare the valiant Count was made our General ? 
Was't not your own requeit you might refign ie ? 
Which tho’, ‘tistrue, you long had fill’d with honour, 
Wasit for youtocircumfcribe our choice ? 
‘'T’ oppofe from private hate, the public ' 
Andin hiscafe, whofe merit had prefet’d him 
When his fierce temper, from reflection calm, 
Inclin'd to lee the embero of hia hear expire, 
Was ic well done thus to revive the flame, 
To wake bis jealous honour to refentment, 
And thake that union we had laid to heart ? 
If thou haft ought to urge, that may defend 
y late behaviour, or uccufe his conduét, 
fold it free, we are prepar’d to hear. 
*my Lord ! the world misjudges me, 
*d in not fo deeply rooted ; 
'd thofe fevers of my honour, 
ature now would reft from paffions. 
nt, whofe warmer blood may boil, 
my foe: Lam nothis, . 
thofe honaury of his Merit. 
I dare be juit, and ~e 
¥ 
hove fees his asm deferve it, “a 
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In all the fieges, battles T have won, 
I knew not better to command, than he 
Toexecute : thofe wreaths of victory 
‘That flourih {till upon this hoary brow, , 
Impartial I confefs, bis attive fword 
Has‘opt from headsof Moors, and planced there. [rman ? 
King. How has report, my Gormaz, wrong’d bis 
Alv. Nor was the caufe of my retirement more, 
Than that I found it time to cafe my age, 
Unfit for farthars sétion, and bequeath 
My fon the needlefs pomp of my poffeifions. — 
King. Is’t poffible? Could'tt thou conceal this goddncls ? 
Could fecret virtue take fo firm a root, 
While flander like a canker kill’d its beauties? - 
Gormaz, if yet thou art not pattion's fave, 
Take to thytelf the glory co reward bim. ‘ ’ 
* — Ger, My Lord, the pafions that hace warm’d thie 
Yet never flirr'd but in the caufe of honour, (breatt, : 
Honour'sthe fpring that moves inv active life, 
And lite’s a corment' while that right’s invaded, 
Shew me the man whofe meric claimemy love, 
Whole milder virtues modeftly affail me, 
And honour throws me at his feet fubanfiive, 
In proof of this, there needs but now to own, 
‘The generous advances of Alvarez, , 
Haverturn'd my fierce refentments into fhame. 
What can I more? My words but faintly {peak me. 
But fince my King feems pless'd with my convertion, 
My heart and arms are open to embrace him. 
King. Receive him, foldier, to thy heart, and give 
Your King this glory of your mutual congue. 
ge (They embraces» 








Xim. Aufpicious omen ! 
Car. O, tranfporting hope ! 
D. Saz. Adders and ferpeots mix inthe 


Kieg. O, Gormax ! O, Alvarez! iiop 
Confine not to rourfelves your ftinted virt 
But in this noble ardour of your hearts, 
Secure to your pofierity your peace : 

rie (Car 
Behold the lifted bands, that beg « 
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‘The hearts that burn to ratify the joy, 
And to your heirsunborn tranfmit the glory. 

Ger. Receive her, Carlos, from a tather’s hand, 
Whofe heart by obligations was fubJu'd. 

Aly. Accept, Ximena, all. my age holdsdear, 
Nor to my bouoty, but thy merit duc. . 
+ King. O, manly coaquet | O, cxalted worth ! 
What hopourscan we offer to applaud it? 
To grace this triumph of Ximena’s eyes, 
Let public jubilee conclude the day. 
Sound all our (prigbtly initrumentsof war, 
Fifes,“clariona, trumpers, fpeak thegeneral jay. 
Aly, Raife high the ciangor ef your Jofty notes, 
" Sound peace at home=——— 

Ger, And terror to our focs. 

King. Let the toud cannon from the ramparts roar. 
¢ Ger. And make the trighted thores of Atrick ring. 

Car, Long live, and ever glorious live, the King ! 

{Trumpets aad vallser af a d:fance. 

Abo. O, may this glorious day for ever tlned 
Fam'd in the rolle of late recorded Time. 

Kieg, Thiv Kappy union fix'd, my Lords, we now 
Muftersve your couasel in our face's detence 
Letters this morn alarm us with defignd 
The Moors are forming to invade our realma: 
But Jet them be, we're now pre par'd to: moet them. 
The Prince that would fit free trom foreign fear, 
Should firdiwith peace compote inteftine jarrs ; 

Of hearts united while fecure athome, 
Hip rafty invaders to their graves mui come. 





P (Excunt. 
sow Exp of the Fraer Act. 















AC T HUH. 
» Enter Don Sanchez. 


Sawcnez. ° 
e! thou haf dope thy pert, 
hing to my love.” 
vthy delpight, 1bon; 

. ibs H Wert 
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"Wert thou'not blind indeed, thou hadft forefeen = 


* The honour dore this hour to old at an) 
His being nam’d the Prince's governor, f » 
(Which 1 well know th’ ambitious Gormaz aim'd at). 
Mott like a wildfire’s rage embroil'their union, 
Rekindle jealoufies in Gormaz’ heart, © 
Whofe fatal fame muft bury allia athes: , 
But fee, he comes, and feemsto ruminare 
With penliveigrudge the King’s too partial favour. 


Enter Gormas on the other fidew 
Gor. The King methioks is fudden in his choiee— 
Tis true, I neverfoughe (but therefore is o 


Not lefa the merit) «nor ebliquely hinted, 

Tharl defit’d the office-—He has heard 

Metay, the Prince his fon 1 thought was'now 

Of age to change his prattling female court, 

And claim'd-a governor's inttrudtive guidance———= 

Th’ advice irfeems was fit-—burt not th’ adviler— 

Be't fo—why is Alvarez then the man? 

He may be quality’d—TI'll noe difpute——— 

But wus not Gormaz too of equal merit? 

Let me not think Alvarez play sme foul—— 

Thatcannot be~—~he knew }would not bearit— 

And yet why he's fo fuddenly preferr’d 

Vilithink no more on't—Time-will foon refolve me. 

. D. San. Nottoditurbymy Lord, yourgraver thoughts, 

May Lprefiime——— . 
Ger. Don Sanches may command me. 

This youthful Lord is iworn ourshoufe'atriend, * 

It there's'a caufe for jealous thought,» he'll fied ie. 

- (Aha, 
D. Sas. 1 hear, my Lord, ube King havidrefsadyice 
receiv'd . 

Of a dcfign's' invafion fromthe Moors, 9 

Molds i c onbim'd, or w itonlyrumour? 
Ger, Such new alarmaindced his ietters bri 

But yet their grounds feem'd doubriulat 
Dy Sax. Mayr nonaaaae foe policy 

Some bughear danger of aur own creati 

‘The King Lhave obierv'd is i'd in ru 

Perted in allthe arts of tem poring mii 
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And——for the public good-——can give alarms 
' Where. fears are aot, and huth them where they are. 
Ger, "Tis fo! he hintsalready at my wrongs. 
D. Sax. Nor but el well becomes a prince. 
For peace at home is worth his dearea purchaie: 
Yet be that gives hisjuft refemtmentsiup, 
Tho’ honour'd by the royal mediation, 
And fcea his enemy enjoy the fruits,» 
Muft bavemore viriuce cham hia Kiogto bear it=o=— 
Pethapa, my Lord, Lsmynoe aside, 
Nay, hope my jealous fears have no foundatina ; 
But when the ties of friend{hip dhall demand ic, 
Don Sanchez wearea {word that willircvenge you. 
Goi 


Ger. Doa Sanchez, tay—I think thou art my irieeure 
Thy noble tatheroft hasferv'd mein 
The caufe of honour, andibie cule warmine, : 
What thowyhait faid, {peaks thee Balthazar's fon, 
I need nor praife thee more=-—If lideferve 
Thy love, retufenosewhat my heart's concesn'd 
To ak; {peak freelyofiche Ming; ofmey 
Of old Alvares, of our late alliance; 
And what hss follow’u fince: then fumthe whole, 
And tellsac truly where the account's anequal. 
D. Sas. MysLard, you hoaoue with too great a truft 

‘The judgrsent-or my unexperienc'd ycare; 
Yertor the ume have obdierv’d.on men, » 
1've always found thegeneraus open heart 
* Betray'd, andimade the prey of minds below ir. 

Ob ! ‘tisthe cure of manly yireve, that’ 

Cowards, with cunning, are too tlrong for heroes ¢ 

And Since you prefs me towntotdmy t hats, 
I grieve to fee your {pirit fo defemedy « 
uft refentments by vile‘aris of court, ‘ 
d, and melted to retign their terror, ~ 
mei bzer, thawbadtorages food 
d, and firmer from yaur joes" defiance, 
dy and vadermin'd by his fubmifgoa. 

ww you wereimpregmable © 

d chang’d the foldier forthe Mate(mas ; 
were yet his foe proteisd, 
take thefe = o'er your head 5 
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Had you fill held himiac hisidiftsncedue, 

He wouldibare trembied zo have fought this office; 
When once the King inclin'd to'makehie peace, 

J {aw too well the fecrez nn the anvil, 

And foon foretold thetavour that fucceeded:: 
Aias! this projet hasibeen jongconcerted, 
Refolv’d in private ewixethe Kingsandihim, 

Laid out and manag'd here'by fecret agenis, 

W hue be: good man; knew nothingsorthe honour, 
But trum his iweeerepofe wasdragp’d tvaccept it. 
Oh, ttinflamesimy dlood'ta think thisteare 

Should ger the ttactof your unguarded (pirit,» ¢ 
And proudly vauatitin the plumes beiftole 

From you! 

Ger. Oh, Sanchez, thou hait fir'd)a thought, 
That was before butdawning inomy mind! 

Oh, now afrefhitfirikes my memory, fe 
Wich whavditiembled. warmth the artful King 

Fir charg’d hietemper with the gleam he wore, 
When I fupply"dhislare commead ot General ! 

Then with what fawning @atteryito me 

Alvarez | tear difguis'd bisitrembling hate; 

And footh'd my vieldingitemper tovbelieve him. 

D. San. Not fstieryymy Lord; tho’ muttgrant 
"Twas praife well-tundyand therefore tkilful: 

Ger. Nowyan'my Gul, from himtwasloarhfome dau- 
Uyeke thy trendiiip, Sanchez; tommy heart; {bing ! 
And were not my Ximens rathl pipromis'd-—= 

D. San, Ximena’echarns night grace’a monarch’s bed, 
Nor dareswny humble heart admit the hope, 

Or, ificdurRyfome titertime fuauld thew its 
Refults morespreiinginow demand your thought ; 
Fir cafe the paiuial yyourdepending doobr; 
Divide this fawning courtier trom theitnend. « 

Ger, Which way thallil receive; or thank thy lore? 


D. Sax, My Lordyyou over-rate me now—Bus fee, 
Alvarez comes=now probe his hollow hearr, ¢ 
Now while your thoughts are warm with his deceit, \ 
Aud mark how calmly he"llicvade the charge. be 
My Lord, owgonen 
Ger, |.am thy iniendforerer. § 6 6 
5 ‘7 . ee ee ee 
. is 
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om) Ewer Alvarez 
dAky, My Lordy the King is walking forth to fee 
The Prince, his fon, begin his horfemanihip:) 
]t you're inchn’d’to feeyhimy ltl atsend you. 
Ger, Since daty catle menor, I'veno delighe 
- To be an idie gapcr on another's butincis. 
You may indeeditind pleafusein theothce, 
Which you've fo arttully contriv'd to fit. 
Ale. Coatriv'dyimy Lord | 1'm forry fuch a thought 
Can reachithe, maniwhom you've folaveembrac’d. 
Ger. Men arenotalways what they feem-- | hus hooour, 
Which, in another's: wrong, you've bartcr'd for, 
Was at the priceof thofe cinbraces bought. 
aflv. Ha! bought! For thame, fupprefe thin poor fuf- 
For it youthink, woucan'wbunbe conviac’d)) [picioad 
The naked honourof Alvarez icomes 
Such bafe difguile— Yer paufe asmoment—— 
Since our grem maitery with (uch kind coactrn, 
Hiim{elf bas inserpos’d to healourteudsy 
Let us not, thanklef, rob hin of the glory, 
And undefeive the grace by'ncw faifetears. 
Ger. Kings are, ales | but men, and form’d like ua, 
Subject alikesto be by mendeceiv’d: 
‘The bluthing'court trom this raflychoice will fee 
How blindly he o’eriookefuperior merit. 
Could no man fillthe place but worn Alvarez ? 
4. Worn more with wounds and victories than) ages 
Who ftands beforeshim in greatiactionsipaft ? 
But I'm to blame tojurge that: merit now, 
Which will but thock»what reatoning may convince. 
Ger, ‘The sawning fase! Ob, Sanches, bow J thank 
thee! rv ( Sr. 
Aly, You have a virtuous daughter, 1 a fon, 
Whote fotter bearts our mutual hands bave rais'd 
Ev'n co the fummit of expected joy 3 » 
wegard 10 me, yetlerat leaf, 
ity of their paffions rein yourtempers 
Oh, needieis care! tanabler obycQe now, 
» be {ureyin vanity, pretends; 
is bigh faiber’s wildom isiprefert’d » 
and govern our great mooarch’s fon, 
alpwing bearc vorgets Ximena. + 
2 
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Think notof him, but your fuperior care’; 
In{tru@ the royal'youth ro rule with awe 
His future fubjects, trembling athis frown ; 
‘Teach him to bind the loyal besrt in love, 
"The bold and taftious in the chains of fears 
Join to thefe virtues too your warlike deeds; 
Inflame him with the watt fatigues you've borne, 
Bur now are paft, to thew him by example, 
And give himin the'clofet fate renown ; 
Read him what fcorching funs he muft:cndure, 
What bitter nightsimuit wake, or fleep in arms, 
To countersmarch the foe, to give th’ alarm, ° 
And to hisown great condutt owe the day ; 
Mark him on charts the order of the battle, 
Aad'make him from your manufcripre a hero. 
Als. Ill-temper'd man! thus to provoke'the heart, 

Whofe tortur'd patience is thy only friend! 

Ger. Thoo only to'thy (elf canft be = friend: 

| 1 tell thee, falfe Alvarez, thou haft wrong’d me, 

Hail bafely robb'd me of my merit’s right, 

| And intercepted our young Prince’s'fame. 
His youth wek me had found the active proof, 

The living prettice of exporienc'd war 5 

This {word had taught him giery taiche feeld, 
At once his great'exampleand bie guard 5 

Hie untiedy’d wiags (rom me had learnt co foar, 

| Aad firike at nations trembling st my name; 
This I had done; butthoa, with fervile arts, 
‘Haft, fawning, crept into our mafter’s bread, 
Elbow'd fuperior merit from hisiear, 
And, like courtier, ttole bis fon from glory. 
\ Alp. Hear me; proud man ! for now | burm en fpeak, 
Since neither-truth can fesy, sor temper teuch thee 4 
Thus I retore with feorn thy flend’rous rage ; 
Thou, thou the tutor of's kingdom's heir ! 
Thou guide the paffionsof e’cr-boling youth, 
Thar canft not in thy ege, yet rule thy own! 
For thame! rerire, and purge th’ imperious heart, 
Reduce thy arrogant, felf-jadging pride, 
Correék the meaanefsot thy groveling foul, _ wee ' 
Chafe damn'd fufpicion from thy manly thougha, 
An icain to treat with honour thy fuperior. , 
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Ger, Superies, ha! Cipltasbourrorske me, traitor? 

4iz, Unhandme, nifhany lett thy bold prove fatal. . 
Gor, Take that, audacious dotani! [Strikes bia, 
Aiv. Ob, my blood, . 
* Flow tonvard to my. arin, so.chain thie tyger | 
It thou art brave, now bearthee like a man, 
_ And quit my bonaur ol: this vile difgrace. . 
-s They Aight, Alvarez is dijarm'd. 
Oh, feebic life, Lhave too long endur'dithee,! —5 
Ger, Thy word as moines take back th’ inglorious tro- 
Which would digtece thy victors thigh co. wear. fiphy, 
Nowe torward to thy charge, teadtothe Prince 
This martial leclare of thy lam'deaplous ; 
And from this wholefome chaitifement, learn chou 
To tempt the,patieace of oftended honwur. [Eav. 
Ady. Oy rage! Ob, wild defpair! Oh, helpieis age | 
.Wert thou butlent me to furvive my honvur ? 
Am I with martial,coils worn grey, aod jee 
At lattoae bour's:blight layywaikoumy launcls ? 
Is this fam’d armto ane aloae detcnce!cha ¢ 
Has itfo olten prop'’duhu.cmpue’s glory, 
Fenc'd, like.a —— = the Cailan throne, 
To me alone difyraccful,,to.itemater uicle 
Oh, tharp remembsance. of departed glory Ste 
_Oh, fatal dignity, togdearly purchasd' 9 
Now, haughty, Gormaz, now guide thou my Prince 4 
Iofulted honour ss,unfic et approach bim., " 
And thou, once glorious, weapongtare thee well, 
Old fervant, woriby of an abler maiter, ' 
Lecave.now forever his abandon’d ime, 
And, to revenge lum, grace {oinc oubler asm. 


e Eaur Carlos. » * . 
Oh, Carios! can@ thou bear dubosoun? oo» 
Car. What villaindareszoccagon, Sit, the queftion? 

_ Give me lus name ;, the proofiihal; anfwer him, . 
o © Aiv. Oh, jut ee Ob, prompt reientiut firs ! 

My blood rekindles at thy manly flame, = 
And glads my Ieboutingabeath with yours's FeLui oe 
r teen? my fon—I cannoy fpeak my fiance —— . 

Bes revenge eo rae : 
‘ - Ob, my . woate , 

"* 3 - D 3 Ah, 
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Abe. Of an indignity fo vile, my heat 
Redoubles ni} its torture to repeat it. 
A blow, 2 blow, my boy! 
Car, Diftraétiou !| fury ! 
Als, In vain, alas! thie feeble arm aflail'd, 
With mortal vengeanec, the aggreflor’s heart : 
He dally'd with my age, o’erborn, infulted, 
‘Therefore to'thy young arm, for fure revenge, 
My foul’s diftrets commits my fword and caufe: 
Purfue him, Carlos, to the world’s laft bounds, 
And trom his heart tear back our bleeding honour. 
Nay, to inftame thee more, thou'lt find his brow * 
Cover'd with laurels, and far-fam’'d hie prowefs : 
Oh, 1 have feen him, dreadful in the field, 
Cut thro’ whole fquadrons hisdeftructive way, 
Aad foxtch the gore-dy'd ftandard from endo: J 
Car. Oh, rack noc with his fame my tortur'd heart, . 
That burns to know him, and eclipfe his glory ! 
Alv. Tho" I forefee *rwill firike thy foul to bear it 3 \ 
Yet fince our gafping Honour talls for thy 
Relief ——Oh, Can t—"tis Mimena‘s father~eme 
Car, { 
Aw. fenot fora reply ——=I know tby love, 
I know ’the tender obligations ‘of thy bear, 
And even lend a figh to chy diftrefs. 
ZT grant Ximena dearer than thy life ; 
But woanded honour muft furmountthem both. 
I nerd not urge thee more; thou know’ my wrong ; 
"Tis in thy heart, and in thy hand the vengeance 3 
Blood only is the balm for grief like mine, 
Which, ‘till obtain’d, I will in darknefa mourn, 
Nor lift my eyes to light, all thy return. 
But hafte, o'ermake this blaflerof my name, 
Fly fwift to vengeance, and bring back my fame. [Fxit, 
Car. Relentiefs Heav’n ! is'all thy thundcr gonc ? ~ 
Nor one bolt left 00 finith my defpair ? . 
Lie filll, my/hedrt, and clofe this deadly wound ; ‘ 
Stir nor to th t, for motion is thy rain. 
But fee, the fnghted poor Ximena comes, 
And with her eremblings ftrites thee cold asdeathey =. = \ 
My helplefs father too, o’erwhelm'd with fhame, 
» Begs bis difrafion to his grave with honour, 
b | Ximena i 
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Ximena weeps @ibeart-pierc’d Alvares groans; 
Rage lift my fword, and love arreits my.arm ; | 


Oh, double torture of dittraing woe | 
Is there no mean betwizt thefe harp extremes ? 

* Muft honour pent, if I.(pare my love ? 
Oh, igaominnous pity ! Bamefulfoimefal 

, Mutt t to right Alvarez, kill Ximena? 
Qh, cruel vengeance! Oh, heart-wounding honour! 
Shai} I loriake her in her soul's extremes, 
Deprefs the virtueof beriGhial tears, 
And bury in a tomb our nuptial joy 2 
Shalt that juft honour thar fubdu’d her heart, 
Now build irs fame relenticfs on her forrown. 
Inftruct me, Heav’o, that gav'ft me this diftrefe, 
To chufe, and bearme worthy of my being ! 
Oh, Love, forgive me, if my hurry'd foul 

should att with errorio this itorm of fortune ; 
For Heav'n can tell what pangs J icel to fave thee ! 

] But hark! the fhrieks of drowaing honour call! 

*Tis inking, gafping, wifite J fland in paufe, 
Plunge in, my heart, and fave it trom the billows. 
It will be fo——the blow's too fharp a puin, 
And vengeance banat leaf this jud excufe, 
That ev'n Ximena bluthes while 1 beas it: 
Her generous heart, that was by honour won, 
Mutt, when that hoeour’s tlain'd, abjure my Jove. 
Oh, peace of mied, farewel ! piseenir T come, 
Aod raife thy altar om amournful ! 


,’ Ewn of the Ssconp Acr. 


{ Exit. 
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. Ester Garcia and Gormas. 
a ee Gorwaz. 
rea HE King is matter of his will and me: 


Bur be it as it may—what's done’s irrevocable, 
Ger. My Lord, you ill receive this mark of favour; 
/ s Kediwhile thus obfioste, inflame your fault. 

When forereign power defcends to atk of fubjechs | MM 
: The 
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The due fubmiffion which ita wiil may force, ' 
Your dangers greaser from fuch fliphted»mildnefs, ° 
‘Than fhowld you dilobey its fulleommands, ; 
Ger. ‘The vonfequence, perhaps, may prove it fo. 
Ga-. Have you no fear ot what his trown may do? 
Ger. Has bc no tear of whatmy wrongs may do? | 
Men of my rnk are not in bours undone; 
Woen 1 am crufh'd, 1 fall with vengeance round me. 
Gar Vhe rah indignity you’yedonc Alvarez, 
‘Without iome proot ot wrong, bears no cxcufe. 
Gor. Lam myieli the judge of what Liecl; 
T feel him talfe, and, fecting, mul relent... 
Gar. Shall it bedeem'ds falfhood to accept 
A.duymiy by royal hands conferr'd? 
Ge. lie fhould have war'’d it; firlt confulted me. 
We mighe have held me ilill his friend fincere, 
Havc (har'd my farvunes, asym friend intreating ; 
But bafely thus.to cutuncot my right, 
By treachcrous/attsto do ine private wrong, > \ 
Is what J never can forgive, afl have relenicd. 
Gar. But inthewsolecce you oftendube King, 
The fanction of whole chwice clain’d moreiregard. 
Ger, Why am I fretted with thele chainsiof honour, 
Lefs tree than others inmy juil refentmenes ; 
Who, vnprovok'd nyicli, done mun wrung, 
But injurd,am eedturms implacable? _. —_ 
Gar, My | » this itubborn temper will undo you. 
_ Gor. Then, Sir, Alvarca will be tatiely'd. 
- Gar. Be yet perfuaded, and compofe.this broil. 
Gor, My sefalution's fix’d ; Ict’s wave the subject 
Gar. Will you retufe all terms of reparation ? 
Ger, Ali, all, thatare not from my honour duc ! 
Gar, Dare you not tuil that booour with the King ? 
Ger, My lite” ny Kiug’s, my honour is my own. 
Gar, What then in thert, your anfwer? For the 
Faget ou my firlt vetura, [King 
ror. "Lis : bee’ ~- our hy 
That I dare die, but cannot bow to fhame, 
| Gar, My Lend, I rahe my teave. 


Ger, op Gare tees £xitGarca, * 
Who a ease 
’ aay & :- 7 Lue 
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. Enrer Carlos. 
Car, My Lord, your leave to talk with you, 
Ger. Be free. 
» d did expect you on this late occafion. 
Car, I'm glad to find you do my honour right ; 
And hope you'll not retufe it wrong’d Alvarez. 
+ Ger. He had a fword to right himfelf, 
Car. That fword is here. 
Ger, "Tia well; the placc—and Ietour time be (hort. 
Car. One moment's reipite, for Ximena’s fake: 
She has not wrong’d me, and my beart would fpare her 3 
We b&th, withour a ftain to cither’s honour, 
May pity her diftrefs, and paufe to fave her: 
Nor nced I bluth thac I fulpend my caufe, 
Since with it vengeance her fure woes are blended: 
Not for myfelf, but for her tender fake, 
I bend me to the earth, and beg for mercy. 
Let not her virtues faffer for her love ; 
’ Oh, lay not on her innocence the grief 
Of a mourn’d father’s, ors lover's blood f 
Oh, yaa her fighs, prevent her freaming tears; 
Stop thid effafion of my blecding bonour, 
And hesl, if poffible, te wounds with peace ! 
Ger. What you have offer'd for Ximena’s fate, 
Will, in her graticude, be full repaid; 
And forthe peace you afk, that’s yours to give. 
Submiffion "tie in vain to hope; for know, 
I have this hour refus'd it to the King. 
Thy father’s arts betray'd my friendfhip’s faith ; 
- Y felt the wrong, and, as I ought, reveng’d it. 
We're now on equal terms: but if his caufe 
So deep is in thy heart, that thou refolv'®, 
With rruitlefs vengeance, to provoke my rage, 
Then thou, not I, art author of thy rum. 
‘ Car. Support me now, Ximena, gused my heart, 
.*- Apa bar this prefing provocation’s entrance.) (.4ffde. 
e 


are I, my Lord, in perfon wrong’d you? 
Ger. No. e 
Car, Why then thefe fatal crueltics to me, 
4 «That I muff tofe, or wrong Ximena's love * 
For the mud {corn me, fhould I bear my thame ; 
Or fly me, tho’ my honour fliould revenge it. G 
\ . 
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Gor, Place thar'to thy misfortune, not to me. 
Car. Not wy you! ' : 
Ain I nor fure’d by wrongs 7 biuth to name, 
‘S‘o ptofecure this tatal reparation, 
Which, had you temper, or a feeling here 3” 
Hid you the fpirit'to contets your error, 
Your hearw’s confafion had fubdu'd Alvarez, 
And thrown you at his injur’d icet for pardon ? 

Ger. If thou com’it here to talk me from my fenfe, 
Or chink'ft with words t® cxtenuare hiv guilr, 
‘Thoulofler’ft'to the winds thy forcelefs plea. 

I will not bear'the mention of bistruch ; 
His falfhood'’shere, “tinrootedin my hesr. © 
And juftifies aworfe revenge than J hive’tuken. 

Car. Oh, patience, Heav'n! Ois, turtur'd rage! Not 
The pious pange of my torn foul infutred ! {fpcak ! 
Have | for thisbow'd down my humble knee, ‘ 
To fwellthy triumph o'er my father’s wrongs, 

And hear him tainced’with’s traitor’s practice ? 

Oh, give me back chat vile fubmiffive fhame, 

That 1 may'meet thee with retorted fcorn, 

And right my honour wich'untainted vengeance | 

Yer no——with-holil ir, rake itroacquirmy love 5 

That facrifwe was tu Xiinena due; 

Hervhe!plefs fufferings claim'd that pang: and fince 

‘T cannot bring difbonour'to herarms, 

Thusimy rack'd beare pours'furth ice latt adieus, 

And makes lidatian of irs biceding peace : 
Parewel, dear iajur'd fuftnefe—follow me. 

Gor. Lead one——yer hald>fhould we together forth, 
It may create fufpicion, and prevent us. 

Prupote the place: I'll take diderent circle. 
wr. Behind the rampanancar the Wetiern Gate. 

Ger, ExpcQ me on the initant. 

Car, Poa Ximens! t -— —- [Bait 
» Ger. Deep as refentmentilodges inmy heert, . , 
It foels (ome pity there far Carlos’ paftion —— " 
It thall be'fu-¢— his brave refentment’s jut ; 

. wm EM rites in sabbets, 
Aed hard his fare bx ways=—T is | an 
Gaali nybt my honourand myenemys = [Exit 
ha) . : .* . e , Eur 
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hs. And rai on infamy out nuptigh joy? » 
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_ Eater Belzara exd Ximena...» ‘e 
Bel. Look up, Ximens, and {upprefethy fears s . 
What tho’ a trantient cloud o’ercait thy joy, . ; 
_ Shail we conclude from thence awsack mull follow? 
Xin. Can Lrelitt the tears that reaion forms? 
Have | not caule to uembleinihe florm,, 
. While horroc, ruin, and defpair’s in view ? 
Cano [ fupport the good Alvarez’ fhame, 
Woofe generous heart tuok pity oa our lore, 
And oot let falla grateful tear io mournis ? 
Cag I behold ficice Carhus, ftuog with hisdiurace, 
Brew&ing hike fire trom there weakebolding arms, 
And not fink down with terror at his rages? 
Mud Lnotstremble for theblood may tollow? 
Jf by his arm my hapieis tather fails, 
Am I not fore'd withvigour tesevenge him ? 
elt Carlos by my. tather’s (word fiowld bked, 
Am I not bound with double grict to moura him ? 
One gave me life, thall 1 notsevere bin ? 
The other is my hfe, cap I turvive bin? 
Rel, Her gricty have iymething of tuch moumful force, 
That, tho’ not equal tomy own, dice} chem, [Attn 
Xim. Carlos, you fee tov, thuna my fights; no ncws, 
No tidings yet arrive, the’ | here fent..«. : 
My fwiitefl tearyathouland ways to tnd him. 
Who can fuppurt thele rerrursiof fulpente ? 
Bil. Be not thus torn with wild uncertain fears 5 
Carlos may yet armive, and fave your peace; 
Hc is too much a lover w reift , . 
The tender. pleadings of Ximena's forrow ; . 
One word, one Sigh from you.arreila his arm, fr) 
And makes thestempefl of bis sage dubfide. re 
Xim, And fay.that I. could conquer him, with tears 
And terrors could fubdue his pitcous. heart, 
‘Vo yield bis honour apd its caufetoluve, 


as will the world not iscompliance? . ou) 
e 


an 1 be happy in his fam " “re 
Can love fubuil on thame, that fprung from honow: 2... 
Shall I reduce him to fuch hard contempt, if 

the 

Ab, 20! no means ase leit tor my relic ‘ a 
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Let him reGft, or yicld to my diltrefs, 
Or flame or forrow's fure to meet me. 
Bel. Ximena has, 1 fee, a foul retin’d, 
Tow great, too juft, too noble to be happy: 
True virtue muft defpair from this vile world 
To crown its days with unallay’d reward. 
But fee, your iervant is retura’d—-Good news, 
Kind Heav’n ! 
Enter a Page. 
Xim, Speak quickly, haft thou feen Don Carlos? 
Page. Madam, whcre your commands directed me, 
T've made the Qriéteft fearch in vain to findhim. | (me? 
Xim. Now, now, Belzara, where's that hope thou gav'ft 
BasNor haf thou gain’d no knowledge of his fleps ¢ 
Has no one (cen him pafs, or heard of him? 
Page. As 1 retura’d, the centinel:that guards 
The gare intorm'd me, that he fuw him fearce ' 
Ten minures hence pafs in diforder'd haile 
From out this very houfe alone, \ 
Rel. Alone! 
Page. Alone; and after foon my Lord, wrapp’d in 
Hin clonk, without a fervant, follow'd him. 
Xim. Oh, Heav'n! 
Bel. No fervant, faidft thou ? 
Page. None; andas 
My Lord came foreh, the foldier ftanding to 
Mis acma, he fign'd forbiddance, and repiy'd, 
Be (ure you faw me not. 
Xim. Thea ruin’s fure ; 
They are engag’d, and facal blood mutt follews 
Excufe, my dear, thishurry of my fates 
One moment loft, may prove an agetoolate. [Exit 
Bel. Howe'cr my own afflictions prefs my heart, 
Vbeara part in poor Ximena’s grict 5 
‘Teo’ e’en the wort that canbetaliher hopes, 
May beuer be endur'd thanwhat I feel. 
Oh, nothing can deitroy her lorec’s truth ! . 
Carios may prove unhappy, not incon fant ; 
W hate’er dilafters may ob#ruét her joy, 
‘The comtort of his truth is fure ro find! ber; | 
That thought ev'n paineof parting may remove, 
Or fll upall the {pace of abjence with delight. 
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But I, alas! am left to my defpairatone, 
Copfin'd to figh in folitude'my woes, © 
Or hide with anguifh what I bluff to bear. 
dn vain the woman's pride refents my wrongs, 
Uacenquer’d Leve maintains his empire ftill, 
And with new force infulte my heirr’s refiftance. 
. avr Alonzo beffity. 
Alen. Your pardon, Madem—Have you fen Lord Gor- 
I come to warn him that he flir'not hence; ~  [man? 
The guards are order’d to attend his door, 
Bel. Alas, they are'too tate! Carlos and he 
Are bdth gone forth, ‘tis fear'd, with fatal urpofe 3 
And poor Ximena, drown'd in tears, tras follow'd them, 
Alone Then “tiv indeed, too lace] with my friend, 
Tie rath Don Sanchez, had nét blown this fire. 
Be not'concern'd, Madam; know vour grieff, 
And, 59.2 triead, have labour'd to prevent them, 
You have not roid" Ximena of hiv tal hood ? 
* Bel. Alas, 1 durit nor P Knowing’ that her fricndthip 
Would tor my fake fo'coldly treat his vows, 
That ‘twould but more provake him to infulr me. 

Alon, You judge tin rights "patience: will yet recall 
*Tis not his love, bute pride, purfues Ximena; — (him; 
A youthful heat, thac with the toil will ore, 

Be comforted ; Pil till obfceve his ftept, 
Aad when I find him *fageering, carch him back 
‘To love, and warmihinrwith his vows of “honours 
Bat duty calls me to the King—Shall I 
Auend you, Madam ? 
- Bet. Sir, Pthank’ your care. © wy : 
My pear concern for poor Ximenn’s fare ere 
* Keeps me impatient here, till her return. (Exaay 
Auter King, Garcia, Swnchrez, Attiedens, ~~ 
- Since mild intreaties tail, oor ‘piwer frall force 
7 Covid hefeppofe his infatr wt ot Tao 
@* Higeutrage done within _ ay 
Beterv'd the leniry' we've ‘drovtiew Wim FO 
[1s yer Alonzo with eurorde pe +4 

Gar. Hes, my Lord, bat not ream’, 

mn D. Sax, Dread Siry ~ 


i * 


For what the Count has ofer’d to Alvarez, © © . yA 
1 darc pot pleud excufe; but avhis frend, © 
~~” B Wovld 
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Would beg your royal leave to mitigate 
His (eeming difobcdience to your pleafure. 
Kedrant, however juft, oppos'd againft 
The tide of pailien, makes the current fiercer, 
Which of itfelfin time had ebb'd to reafon; 
Your will (urpris’d hm in his heart's emotion, 
F’er thought had leifuse to compofe his mind ; 
Great fouls are jealous of their bonour’s fliame, ; 
Aod bend reluétant to injoin’d {ubmiffiion : 
Had your commands oblig'd him to repair 
Alvarcs’ wrongs with hazards in your fervice, 
Were it to face the double-number'd fuc, e 
To pafs the rap fscamshro” thowereal fire, 
To torce the trenchmeut, or to flurm the breach, 
Vil anfwer he'd embrace with joy the charge, 
And march intiepid in commands of honour. 
Kieg. We doubt not of his daring in the field ; 
But be miftukes, if he concludes from thence, 
That to perfift in wrong it height of fpirit, 
Or to have acted wrong is always bafe ; 
Perfcttion’s not the attribute of man, 
Nor theretore cana fault conteis'd degride bimy 
The loweft minds have fpirit to offend, 
But few can reach the cournge to coniehs it. 
Submitting to our will, the Count had luft 
No fame, nor can we pardon bis refufal, ; 
What you have faid, Dun Sanchez, fpeaks the fiiend , 
What we refolve, “cis fit thou'd fpeak the king 
We both have faid enosgh—The public now 
Requiresour thoughts -AVejareintorm’diten fail 
Of warlike veffels, mann'd with our old foes, 
The Moors, were late; difcorei’d off our coail, 
And ilecring to the river's mouth their courle. 
Gar. The lives, Sir, they have loft in like attempts 
Butt makethem cautious 10 repeat the danger ; 


This is no time to fear them. L a 
_ King. oncrergns ; . ' 
Too fall rity has oft been fatal. ‘ 
Confider with what cafe the lund, at niyht, . 
May bring then eae our capital. 4 a 


‘Let at she port, and on the wallsour guards _ 
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é Goreng has vind itil o Bea ale, ' * 

én his immediate | fence is req equird. 
Gar, My Liege, Aven is return’e. 
- Enter Alonzo. _ 





King. 'Tis well 
Have you obey’d us ? Is the Count confin'd? 
* dion. Your orders, Sir, arriv’d unhappil 
Too late; the Count, with Carlos, was betore 
Gone forth, to end theif fatal difference: 
As I came back, T met the gathering eroud 
In fright, and hurrying to the weltern gate, 
‘To fee, as they reported, in the field, 
The body of fome murder’d nobleman. 
Struck with my fears, T hafted tothe place, 
Where to my fenfe’s horror, when artiv’d. 
I found them true, and Gormaz juft expir'd ; 
While fair Ximena, to adorn the woe, 
» Burlh’d his pale breathlefs body with her tears, 
Callmg wth cries for juflice on his head, 
Who ¢ rueful hand haddone the barbarow de J. 
The pitying crowd took partin her ditre(>, 
And juin’d her moving plaints for due revenge 3 
While fome, in kinder feeling of her griefs, 
Remor'd the mournful objet from her eyes, 
And to the neighbouring convent bore the body, 
Which when committed to the Abbot's care, 
1 left the preffing throng to tell the news. 
P Kiay. Seimzcald griefs are foillow’d with our own; 
For tho’ in fome degree the haughty Count 
’ Drew on hitnfelf the fon’s too juft revenge, 
We cannot lofe, without a deep concern, 
So true a (abiert, and fo brave a foldier : 
' However pity may for Carlos plead, 
Death ends his failings, and demands our prief. 
¢ Alon, Sir, here, in the tablets of th’ unhappy Couns, 
i “I nehis own hand thefe written lines were found. 
King. (Resdrag.) ‘“* Alvarez wrong’d me io my ma- 
f fter’s favour; omg “4 © 
Carlos is brave, and hes deferw’d Ximena.” 
range, generous fpirit! now we pity thee. © nit 
Alea. Behold, Sir, where the enaicames, 
O’erwhelm’d with forrow, to demand your joftice, =” 
Es Esser 
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Exsr Ximena. : 
Xim. Oh, facred Sir, forgive my grief’s intrufion ! 
Beholda helplefsorphan at yourfeet, 
Who for a father’s blood implores your juftice. 
Enter Alvarez, haftily. 
Ala, Oh, tum, dread, royal mafter, cum your eyes, 
Sec un the earth your faithful foldier proilrate, ’ 
W hofe honour's juft revenge intreata your mercy ! - 
Xim. Oh, godlike monarch, hear my louder cries ! 
diy, Oh, be not to the old and helplefs deaf ! 
Xim. Revenge yourfelf, your violated laws. 
A. Support not violence in rude aggre flors. 
Xim. Be greatly goud, and do the inyur’d juftice. 
4k, Be preater bate and few the valiant mercy. - 
Xim. Oh, Sir, your crown’s fupport and guard is gone! 
The impious Carlos’ fword has kilt m ; father— 
4%. And, like a pious fon, aveng’d his own. ’ 
Aung. Rile, fair Ximena, and Alvarez rife! 
With equal forrow we receive your plainta ; \ 
Both fliail be beard apan—— Proceed, Ximena; 
Alvarez, in your place you fpeak ;_be patient. 
Xim. What can I fay ? Bur miferies ike mire 
May plead with plainedt truths their piteous caufe. 
Ishe not dead? Is not my father kill’d ? 
Have not thefe cyes beheld his ghaflly wound, 
And mix'd with frunlels tears bis ftreaming blood ? 
"Phat blood which in bis royal maficr's caufe 
So oft has fprung him through your foea victorious ; 
That blood, which all the raging fwords of war 
Could never reach, a young prefurmpruous arm 
Has dar’d within yourview to facrifice ! 
The eyes beheld it tream—Excufe my grief; 
My tears will berter than my words explain me. 
Arng. Take heart, Ximena ; we're inclin'd tohear thee, 
; iw. Oh, Mall a lite fo faithful to the King 
Fall unreveng’d, and tain hisglory? ial ~ 
Shall mesit fo important to the fare a 
Be left expos'g to lacrilegious rage, 


Xs 
‘ 
And fall the facriiice of private gril mn? 
purest fy is honour Sie tie . a 
‘Yer, beep it fo re: ing to rights ? 
Who better co ee eae cc hanor? : 
—] 
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° Shall Carlos wreft the fee m your hard, | 
And point the fword of juitice whom to punifh ? eal) 
Oh, if fitch outrage may efca th pardon, \ 


Whole life’s fecure from his felf-judying rage ? 
Oh, where's protection, PXineer nee + 
And tender paffion could not fave her father ? 
* King, Alvarez, anfwer her. 

> Alv. My heart’s too full: 

Divided, corn, dittracted with its griefs, 
How can [ plead poor Carlos*caufe, when I 
Am tpuch’d with pity of Ximena’s wae ? 
Her fuffering piety has caught my foul, 
And only Icaves me forrow to defend me : 

2 Ximena has a gtief I cannot difallow, 

Nor dare I hope for pardon, but your pity ; 
Carlos ev’n yet may merit fome compatffion 3 
Perhaps I’m partial to his piety, 

» And {ce his deeds with a bond father's eye ; 
But that I Qi!) muft leave to royal mercy. 
Oh, Sir, immagine what the brave endure, 
When the chafte front of hogour is infulted, 
Her fame abus’d, and ravith’d by a blow ! 

Oh, piercing, piercing mufl the tortuy: be, 

It fott Ximena wanted pow’rt’ appeate it ' 

Pardoa this weaknefs of o’erflowiny nature 5 

I cannot fee fuch filial virtue perith, 

And not let fall a teat to mourn its hardfhip. 4 
Xim. Oh, my divided heart! Ob, poor Alvarez f”  » 


King. Compofe thy grief, my good old friend; we 
fecl them, 
Ale, If Gormaz’ blood muft be with blood reveng'd, 
Oh, do nor, facred Sir, mifplace your juftice ! 
Mine was the guilt, and be on me the vengeance : 
7 Carlos bur acted what my fofferings prompted 3 
le The fatal fword was pot his own, but mine ; 
je gave it with my wrongs into his hand, aad 
Which had been inooceat had mine been wile. 
On me your vengeance will be juff ang mild ; 
~My days, alas! are drawing to their end,” 
But Caslos fpac’d may yet livelongtoferve you, 
Preferve my fon, and I embrace my fate; 
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Since he has fav’d my honour from the grave, 
@h, lay me gently there to reft forever ! 
King. Your mutual plaints require our tend’reftthought: 


Our council fhall be fummon'd to affit uu——— + - 
Look up, my fair, and calm thy forrows ; 

Thy king is now thy fatber, and will nght thee. - 
Alvarez on his word has liberty ; : 

Be Carlos found to an{wer to his charge. e 


Sanchez, wait you Ximena to ber reit, 
Whom onthe morrow’s noon we full will anfwer. 
Hard is the tatk of juftice, where diftrefs 


Excitesour mercy, yet demands redrefs, e 





[Exeunt. 
Enp of the Tuizp Act. 
e ACT IV. . 
SCENE, Ximena’s Apartment. ‘ 


Belzara aloer. 

Sw fome ill-boding planet mui prefide, 
Malignant to the peacc of tender lovers ! 

Undone Ximena ! Oh, relentiefs honour, 
That firft fubdu’d thy generous heart, then rais’d 
Thy lover's fatal arm to pierce it through 
‘Thy father’s life, and make thy vircue wretched | 
The heple{s Carlos too ia loft for ever! 
Condemn’d to fly an exite from her fight 
Ia whom he only lives !———-Oh, Heav'n! he’s here ! 
His miferics have made him defperate. 

Eater Carlos. 
Carlos, what wild diftraétion has pofiefi'd thee, 
That thus thou feek'ft thy fafety in thy ruin # 
Is this a place to hide thy wretched head, 


» Where juflice and Ximena's fure to find thee ? ‘ 


Car. | would not hide me from Ximena’s fight ; 1) ~~ 
Banith’d from her, I every proment die. . 
Since I muft peifh, let her frowas deftroy me ; ' 
Her anger's tharper than the tword of juflice. h 

Rel, Alas, 1 puy thee! but would noc have 
Thee tempt the firft esnotinnt of her heart, . 
: “en CU White 
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While duty and refentment yer tranfport her: ate | 
I wait each moment her return from court, ah 
Which now, be fure, will be with friends attended ; 
O fly, for pity’s fake, regard hertame, 
”—" Should you be feen, what muit the world conclude ? 
- Would you increszie her miferies, to have 
Malicious tongues report her love conceal’d 
x Beneath the roof, ber father’s murderer. 
But fee, fhe comes! O, hide thee but a moment | 
Kill not her honour too, let that perfuade thee. 
{ Xa Carlos, 
Don$anchez here! O, Eleavens ! how I tremble. 
[ Retires. 
Enter Den Sanchez and Ximena. 
D. Sax. This noble conqueit, Madam, of your love, 
To after-ages muft record your fame. 
Juft ws your grief, and your refentment great, 
And great the victim that fhould fall betore it 3 
* But words are empty fuccours to diltrefs : 
Therefore command my_a@ions to relieve you. 
Would you have {ure revenge, employ this tword, 
My fortune, and my lifcis yourato right you; 
Accept my fervice, and you ll over.pay it. 
Kel. O teithicis, basbarous man! but I'll divert 
Thy cruelaim, and ufe Mo y,powsr for Carlos. = [ Afides 
Xie. O, miferable me! eee 
Bel. Take comfort, Madam. 
D Sas, Belzara here! then J have lof th’ occafion ; 
Yer I may urge cnough to give her pain: [das 
Commanding me, you make your vengeance fure, 
Xim. That were t’ oflend the King, to wbom I have 
Appeal’d, and whence I now mut only wait.it. 
D. San. Revenge from juftice, Madam, moves fo flowy 
That oft the waschful criminal efcapes it. ; 
vy __ Appeal to yourrefentment, you fecure it. g 
Carlos, you found, would truft no other power, 
Pr atahi, giejud you quit him as be wrong’d you. 
Bd. Alas | Dun Sanches, Madam, teas aot lore, 
He little thinks how Carlos fills your heart ; 
What thining glory is bis crime appears; 
What pangs st cof bim to take part with hosours— _ 
That you muft hate the hand that could dcftrey bim. 
b - banchez, 
] 
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Sanchez, to frew the real friend, would ufe 
Ris fecret in’refh with the King tofpare hin, 
For thy’ you're bound in duty'to puriue him, 
Yet Love, alas tewould with wcontcious joy, a 
Applaud the powerthae could unbid preferve him. 
Xia. O, kind Belaara! how thou teel’it my futterings; =~ 


Yer 1 muft think, Don Sanchez means me well, 5 
D. San. Contufion! how her fubile tongue has foil’d =e 
me [ Afile. 


Madam, fome other time Ill beg your leave 
Towwait your fervice, and approve my friendhhip. 
Xm. Oh, every tend, but Carlos :s at hand 
To helpme! Grict, Sir,.is unfit to thank you. 
D. San, Ob! *ii Such Leauties ‘midtt her forrows fhine, 
What darting charms. smuii point ber fmiling eyes. (Ease. 
Xm. Atlength I'm frees at liberty co think, 
And give my mifcries « loofe of forrow. ‘ 
O, Belzara! Casiosshas kill’d my tathert 
Wecp, weep, my eyes, ~pour down your baleful fhow’ra, 
He that in grief thould be my heurt's fupporr, 
Has wrought my furrows, and mutt fall their vidi, 
When Carlos iedettroy’d, what comtort’s leit me ? 
Spite of my wrongshe Mill inhabits here ; 
O, {iM hintacal virtues plead hiscaufe ; 
His filial honour charms my woman's heart, 
And there ev'n yet he combats withmy father, 
Bri. Rettrain thefe headttrong fallies of your heart, 
Aad try with flumbers to compoje your fpirits. 
Mier, Ot where's repoie tor milery like mine? 
How grievous, Heaven ! how bitters my putiion ? 
Q, fala parcat’s blood cry usreveng’d & 
Shall impious love fubormmy heast to pay 
Uis athes bur unprofitable tears, 
And bury in my fhame the great reganisof duty > 
Bel. Alay! that dutysis ducbarg'd; you have 
Appeal'd to juttice, and fhould wartire courfe. om 
Nor are you bound with rigourtoenioree it ; 
His*bard misfagtuncs may letesan compafiun. 
Xia. O! that they dodelerve,-it is my grief; 
Could [ withdraw my pity from his caufe, 
Were tal Qyood, pride, as inafolencc his cnme, 
My juit reveage,.withouta pang, thiuuld reach him. 
Bur as he is fupportcd with excufe, ; 
Defendcd 
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Defended by the cries of bleeding honour, 
Whofe crue] laws none but the great obey: 
My hopelefs heart is tortur'd with extremes, 
peel imouins in vengeance, and at mercy thudders. 
Bel, O, what will be at lag the dire refalve 
Of vour affiicted foul ? 
» Aum. There is but one 
= Can end my forrows, and preferve my fame; 
The (ole refource my mileries can have 
Isto purfuc, destroy ; then meet him in the grave. 
e [Gocmg. 
Carlos meets ber. 
Amazemcat! horror! have my eyes their fenfe ? 
« Or do my raving griefs create this phantom? 
Support me! help me! hide me from the vifion! 
For ‘tis not Carlos come to brave my forrows. 
* {Carlos dacel, 
Bel. O tum your eye in pity of his griefs, 
Refign’d, and proftrate at your feet for mercy, 
Xim, What will my woes dowith me? 
Be. Now! 
Now, conquering Love, fhoot all chy darts to fave him 5 
Now fnatch the pslm from cruel bonour's brow ; 
Maintain thy empire, and relieve the wretched y 
O, hang upon his tongue thy thrilling charms, ’ 
To hold her heart, and kill che hopes of Sanchez. [Evite 
Car. O, pierce not thus with thy offended eyes, 
The wretched heare that of itfelf is breaking. 
f Xim, Can I be wounded, and not fhrink with pain? 
. Can I fupport with temper, him that thed 
My father’s blood triumphant in my ruin ? 
O, Carlos! Carlos ! was thy beart.of fone ? 
Was nothing due to poor Ximena’s peace ? . 
O! ‘:was not thus J felt new pains for thee, - 
g@ When at my teet, thy fighs of love were puy'd, 
~~ d gil hereditary hate torgocten ! 
j'Vho’ bound.in filial booour, to infult -, 
Thy flame; I broke through all to crown ghy vows, ~ 
And bore the cenfure of my race'to fave chec: 
Aad am I thus requised ? Left forlorn ! 
The tender pafiion of my heart defpis’d ! 
Could not my terrors move one (park of mescy ? 
> 


\ 





@ XIMEN &. 


No mild abatement’ofi'thy flern revenge? ~~ ~ 
"r’ excufe thy crime, or juftify my love ? 
Car. O, hear me hur a moment. 
Xim. O, my heart ! . ny 
Car. One mournful word ! 
Xim. Ah! leave me to defpur! 
Car. One dying lat adieu, then wreak thy vengeance :« 
Behold the fword that has undone thee. 
Xim. Ab! ftain’d with my father’s blood! O, rueful 
objet ! 
Car. O, Ximena! 
Xim. Take hence that horrid flee), 
That, while I bear thy fight, arraigns my tirtue, 
Cer. Endure it rather to fupport refentment, 
T' inflame tliy vengeance, and to pierce’ thy victim ; 
1 am more wretched, than thy rage can’wifh me. 
Xim. O, cruel Carlos! in one daythouhaft hill’d = * 
The father with thyfword, the daughrer with 
Thy fight ——O, yet remove thac tatal ubjeet; 
T cennor bear the glare of ite repre melt y 
Tf thou would ft have me hearthee, hice the caufe, 
That wounds reficStion to our mutual ruin. 
Car. Thus Tobey —but how fliall J proceed ? 
What words can help meto deferve thy hearing ? 
How can I plead my wounded bonour's caufe, 
Where injur'd loveand duty aie my judges? 
Or how fhall 1 repentme of a crime, 
Which, uncommitied, had deferv'd thy fcorn ? 
Yet think not,-O, I conjure'thee, think nor, 
Bue chat I bore athoufand racksut love, 
While my confli@ing honour prefs'd for vengeance. 
O, Tendur'd, fobmitred ev'’n to fliame, 
Hejy'd, as for life, for peacefui- reparation | 
Hurallie vain; like water fprinkled on 
Afire, thofe drops but made him burn the more, 
And oly added to thy tather's fiercenefs. . “wt 


ae | 
Reduc’d, atlaft, tothele cxtremeés of torture, . 4 
That F muft bee of infamous, or wretched, 


I fav'd ny honuur, and tefign'dto ruin. 

Nor think, Ximeva, honour had prevail’d, © 

War that thy obser foul oppos'd thy charms, : 
And told my heart, mone but the brave deferv’d thee. 
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Now having thus diicharg’d my henour's debt, 
And wath'd mysinju ther’s ftains away, 
What yet remains of lite isduerolove, 
Behold the wreech, whore honver’s fautai fame 1 
13 tounced on the ruin of thy peace: 
~ Receive the titi, which thy griefs demand, 
.Picpar'd to bleed, and bendiny tu the blow. 
» Xim. O, Carloa, Imuil take thee at thy word, 
Bat mufl with equal juitice tax difcharge 
My tics of love, as tutal bonds of duty. 
QO, think not, tho’ entore'd to theic extzeines, - 
My Xeart is yet infenfib'e to thee ! 
O! IT mufithank thee tor thy painful paufe; 
The generous thame thy tortur’d honour bare, 
When at my father’s fect my full nngs threw thee. 
Can I prefent thee in that dear Gontufion, ; 
eAnd notwith gratclul fighs of pity mourn thee? 
I can lament thee, but Ldore not pardon ; 
* "Thy duty done, reminds meo? my own ; 
My filial picty, likethined refed, 
Compels me to be milerably jut, 
And aks my love s victin to my fame: 
Yer think not duty could o'er love prevail, 
But that thy noblee (uub atlures my heart, 
‘L hou wouldft defpife the pathdn that coulil fave thee. 
Car. Since L muft die, tet that kiod hand deitroy ings 
Let not the wretch once hooour'd with thy love, 
“Thy Carlos, once thought worthy of thy arms, 
‘ Be dragy'’d a public (pectacte w jufice : 
‘To draw the irkfome pity of a crowd, . 
Who may with vulgar reafon call thee cruel. 
My death from thee w.Jl elevare thy vergeance, 
And thew, like mine, thy duty icorn’d afiittance. 
Xim. Shail I then tske affilance tyand trum thee ? 
Accept that vengeance trom thy hean'adcipait? ==.» 
0,, Carlos, no! : 
I will not judge, like thee, my private wrongs, 
Bat to the courfe of juflice truitmyduty,. ©") 4) 
Which fhall, in ev'ry part, untainted flow ; 
Unmix'd with gain'g sdvaniage o'er thy love, ¢ 
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Andkrom its own pure fount raife my glory. © t 
. ? : Grom yevvege ! Car. 
~. 3 
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‘ea, Carlos, take this comtorr in thy fate, 
th wit Nand ‘oT juftice should o’erzake thee, i 
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Car. O, can my death with thame advance thar glory ? 


Can Ido morethan perith, toappeafe thee? 
Can my misfortones too have reach’d thy hate ? 
Xim, Can hate have/part in interviews like this ? eel 
Nay, can I give thee greater proof of love, 
Than that J truft my vengeance with thy honour ? 
Artnot thou now withinmy powerto feize? ’ 
Yet I'll releafethee, Carlos, on thy word, 
Give me thy word, that on the morrow noon, 
Before the King in perfoa thou wilt anfwer, 
And take the thelrer of the night to leave me. 
Car. ©, thou haft found the way to fix my ruin f 
It mutt be fa, thou fhals have ample vengeance, 
Purfu'd by thee, my life's norworth the faving $ 
But thenthat fatal:honuur, my engogement, 
That at the hour piopos'd, I'll meet my fate—— 
But mull we pert, Ximena, like worn foes ? ° 
Mas love no fenfe of wll iteperifi'd hopes? 
Difmife my miferses at leattiwith pity? 
May I not breathe upon this injur’d bofom 
One parting figh to cafe my wounded foul, 
And loofe the anguith of whroken heart? 
Xi. Support me, Heaven we meet sgain to-morrow. 
Car. To-morrow we muft meer hike enemies, 
‘Thy piercing eyes, relentlefsin revenge, 
And sll the toftnels of thy heart forgotten ; 
"This only moment is our life‘of love. 
O, take not from -this little interval, 
‘oe poor expiring convforr that is left me. [ Xim. terps, 
My heart's confounded with thy fort compaition, . 
Anddoate upon the virtue that deftroys me. 
Xue, OF 1 fhalihave the flare of theein wees 
Thou cantt but tall ter her thou toe’it ; berwhar 
Mult fhe encure that loves thee-—and deftrvys thee? 





moutafal urn a. Ximena’s ates, 
Car. O, suigacievor lore! : : 
Xim. O, mortal forrow ! - - 

Rut hatte, Oleare Ne my heart's refule'd ; 

Fl i Carlos, left chou taint my fare; 

chin hs ebbuig rigourel my foul, | 
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T tell chee, tho’ 1 profecute thy fate, 
* My 42 with is, that my caufe may fail me. 
Car, DO, fpirit of compation! O, Ximena! 
sg What pangs and ruin have our parcots coit us ? 
© ~Parewel, thou treafure of my oul, O thay ! 
“ Take not at once my thort-liv'’d joys away, 
While thus I fix me on thy mouratul eyes, 
~ Lect wy diftreifes to extremes asife, 
‘Thy victim's now fecure; for thus to part, 
} fate thy vengeance with a broken heart. [ Bare, 


Engr Alvarez, toith NoSiemen, Officers, and others. 
lft Nob. Thefe few, my Lord, are on my patt cn- 
"d 





a ae 
In half’on hour Doa Henrique de Las Torrea, 
With fixty more, will wait upon your caute, 
Kefolv'd, and ready, all like us, to right you. 
Since the jutt quarrel of your houfe mutt live, 

" Since the brave blood of Carlos is purtu’d, 
The race of Gormaz fhail attend his athes. 

Aly, My Lord, chis mark of your exalted honour 
Will bind meever gra’etul to your triendihip ; 
Tho’ 1 tin! hope the mercy of the King 
Will fpare the criminal, whofe guilt ws honour. 

‘The fervice I have done the fate has found 
A bounteous maiter always to reward it; 
Nor am I yer fo wedded to my ref, 
aur that [till can, onoccafion, break it. 
7 The Moors are anchored now within the river, 
.And, as I'm toki, near landing toinfult uv ——_at 
Wheretore, I would intreat youat this time, 
‘To wave my private danger tor the public, 
Siacc chance has forin'd us to fo brave a body, 
+ Let us not part inaétive to our honour 5 
t's {cizethis giad occaGon of th’ alarm, 

4 chaie thele robbers in our King's defence, | 
ravely merit, not demand his mercy. F 
Nob. Alvarez may cemin 8, wha iy fill 
imfelf, aad owns no caué uumix’d with honour. 

Eur a Servaat, whowbypers Abvatets 
Aiy. How, now! the news. ; 
Benter’d, and alonc! ; ‘ 
Heav'n, my pray‘rs are heard! my nobie friends. 
F Syme 
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Something to our prefent purpofe has oceurd; ~~ 
Let me intrest you, forward to the garden, 
Where you will find a treble number of 
‘Our forces affembl'd on the like occafion; —-, 
Myfelf will in a moment bring you news, 
That will confirm and animate our hopes. (Zz. Nob, 4 
Enter Carlos. vy) ‘ 
My Carlos! O, do I live once more t’ embrace thee, ng 
Propof my age, and guardian of my fame! 
Nor think, my champion, that my joy’s thus wild, 
For that thou only hatt reveng’d my honour, ‘ 
(Tho’ that’s a thought might blefs me in the grave) 
No, no, my fon, be thee am I tranfported ; 
Alas! lam too fenfible what pains “ 
Thy heart muft feel trom anguthh of thy lore; 
And had I not new hopes that will fupport thee, 
Some pretent profpeét of thy pain’s relief, sg 
My fenfe of thy afflictions would deftroy me. 
Car, What means this kind compaffion of my griefs ¢ 
Is there on earth a cure for woes like mine? 
O, Sir, you are fo tenderly a father, 
So good, I can’t repent me of my duty : 
Be not, however, jealous of my fame, 
If yet I mix your traofports with a figh, 
For ruin'd love, and for the loft Ximena: 
For fince I drag, with my defpair, my chain, 
Her fated vengeance only can relieve me. 
Aly, No more deprefs thy fpirits with defpair, 
While glory and thy country’s caufe fhould wake it; > 
The Moors, not yet expected, are arriv'd, a | 
The tide and fitent darknefs of the night 
Lands, in an hour, their forces at our gates: 
The court’sdifmay'd, the people in alarm, § 
And loud confulion fills the fnghted town. 
Buc Fortune, ere this public danger reach’d us, 
~ Hs _ pupiree friends, the foes of Gorinae, 
le {words refolve go vindicate thy wen , 
hi here without exile thee at a hee : 
Forward, my foa, their number foon will {well, 
Suftsin the brunt and fury of the foe. 
And if thy iota pein’yh tobe borne, 
Lay icat with honour in the duft, . 
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e Callie not fruitlefs from thee; let thy King 
Firft know its vatue ere bia laws demand ita=— . | 
But time's too precious to be tail'd away, 
N Advance, my fon, and let thy matter fee, 
What he has loit in Gormaz is redeen.'d in thee. 
Car. Relenting Heaven at fait has foved the means 
. Lo end my miferies with guiluc’s honour. 
\ Why thould I jive a burthen to mytelt, 
A trouble to my trends, a terror to Ximena? . 
Nor all the force of mercy, or of merit, 
Can wath a father’s blood from her remembrance, 
Or reconcile the horror to her love. 
Yer I'll not think her duty fo fevere, 
= —Butthar to fee me fall my country’s victim 
Would pleafe her patfion, tho’ it thock’d her vengeance a 
It mutt be fo—— Dying with honour, I 
Difcharge the fon, the fubje¢t, and the lover, 
O! when this mangled bady fhall be found, 
A bare and undiftinguith’d carcafe ’midft the flain, 
Will the not weep in pity of my wounds, 
And own her wrongs have ample expiation ? 
Her dury then may with a fecret tear, ’ 
Confefs her vengeance great, and glorious my defpair. 
{ Exeuat. 
Emp of the Fourtu Act. 


~ AC fT. VY. 
Eater Belzara, 
Brvzana- 


te, 

: x TAorious Carlos, now refume thy hoper, 

r V Demand thy life, and filence thy Ximena. 
“WR Hard were thy fate indeed, if the alone 
Shovd be the bar to triumphs nobly purchas'd. ' 
, fhe comes, with mournful pomp of woe, 
profecure this darting of the people, - ’ 
ddainp, with ill-tim’d griefs, the publie joy. 
Enter Ximena ia mesrning, attended. 
Ximena! Oh! 1 moee than ever now 
lore thehard afflictions thar"purfue thee ; ‘ 
Fi While 
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While thy whole native country is in joy; '} 
Art thou the only obje& of defpair ? ’ 
Is this a time to profecute thy caufe, 

When public gratitude is bound t’ oppofe thee ? ey 
When on the head of Carlos, which thy gnefe 

Demand, Fortune has pour’d protection down ? > 
Tke Moors repuls’d, his country fav'd from rapine, | 
His menac'd King confirm'd upon his throne, : 
Fromevery heart but thine, will find a voice 

To lifthis echo’d praifes to the Heavens. 

Xim, 1s't pofible ? Are all thefe wonders true? | 

Am I the only mark of his mifdoing? 

Could then his fatul (word tranfpierce my father, 

Yet {uve a nation to defcat my vengeance? - 
Still as I pafs, the public voice extols 

His glorious deeds, regardlefs of my wrongs ; 
The cye of pity, that but yefternight 

Let fall arear in feeling of my caufe, 

Now turns away, retracting its compaffion, 

And {peaks the general grudge at my complaining. 
Bur there's a King, whofe facred word's his law , 
Supported by rhat hope, I fill muft on, 

Nor, till by him rejected, can be filent. 

Bel, Your duty ihould recede, when public good 
Mult fufferin the life your caufe purfues. 

Xim. But can it be? Wan it to Carlos’ {word 
The nation thus tranfported owes it fafety ? 

O, Ict me tafte the pteafure and the pain ! 
Tellme, Belzara, tell me all his glory, 
O, let me furiciton the guilty joy, 
Delight my paffion, and turment my virtue. 
Jick, Alonzo, who was preicat, will interm us. 
Ester Awnzo. 
Alonzo, if your bufinefs will permit. 

Aloe. The abbot, at whofe houfe Count Gormaz lic 
Has feu: in hafte to {peak with me; J guefs, 
Tafix the order of his funeral. [ -dideite 

Bel. Spare ysat leaft a moment from th’ occahun 
Ximena has not yet been fully ruld 
‘Phe action of our late deliverance ; 

The tame of Carlos may compos her torrows. 
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. Mion. Permit the adtion then to praife irfelf, 
Late inthe night, at Lord Alvarea!-houfe, 
b . Five hundred triends were gather'd in his caufe, 
P ‘T’ oppofe the vengeance that purfu'd hie fon ; 
- Burin the common danger, brave Alvarez, | 
} With valiant Carlos at their head, preferr'a! 
Zhe public fafety to their private honour, 
And march'd with fwords determin’d 'gainft the Moors, 
This brave exampic, ere they reach’dthe harbour, 
locreas'd their numbers to three thoufand ttrong. 
Bg. Were the Moor landed ere you reach'd che port ? 
tien. Not till fome hours after. When we arnv'd, 
Our troops were form'’d, Ximena was the wonl, 
. And Carlos foremoft to confront the foe. 
The Moors not yet in view, he order'd fir 
Two thirds of our divided force to lie 
Tonceal’d i’ th’ hatches of our thips in harbour y 
~The rett, whofe nambers every moment fwell’d, 
1 Halted with Carlos, on the fliore, impatient, 
And filent on their arms repo‘ing, pafs'd 
‘The itil] remainder of the waiting night. 
2 At length the brightnefs of the moon prefents 
Near twenty fail approaching with the tide ; 
Our order ffill obferv’d, we let them pafs ¢ 
Nor ayghe port, of walls, 1 man was feen. 
Tyfeadnch of our fence wings their hopes 
Ho {eize th’ occafion, and furprize us fleeping, 
And now they difembark, and meet their fate. 
For at the inftant they were half un fhore, 
ee the numbers in Our fhips conceal’d, 
nd rothe vaulted Heaven thander'd their huzzasy 
Which Carlos echo’d from his torce oa thore : 
Atshisamaz'd, confufon fciz’d their traope, 
And ere their chiefs could torm them to sehit, 
We prefe'd them on the water, drove them on 
land, then fir'd their fhips to Rop their thgbe : 
weer at length their leaders bravely rallying, 
cover’d them to order, andawhile e 
uftain’d riveir courage, and oppos’d our furt | 
B&t, when their burning thips began to flame, 
¢ dreadful blaze prefenting to their view 
ir Mlaughter’d heaps char tell whese Carlos toughx., * 
Fas (Foc ~ 
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(For O, he fought asif to die were victory) =~ 

‘Their fruitlefs courage then refign’d their hopes 5 ‘ 
And now their wounded King defpairing, call’d | 
Aloud, and hail’d our General to furrender, . = 
Whom Carlos anfwering, receiv’d his prifoner. -f] 
Arthis, the reft had on fubmitfion quaster, . 


Our trumpets found, and fiouts proclaim our victory: 
While Carlos bore his captive to his father, 
Whofe heart tranfported at the royal prize, 
Dropp’d tears of joy, and tothe King convey'd him ; 
Where now he’s pleading for his fon's diftrefs, 
And afks but mercy for his glorious triumph. (Pxit. 
Xim. Too much ! it is toomuch, relentlefs Heav'n ! 
Th’ oppreffion’s greater than my foul can bear ! 
©), wounding virtue! O, my tortur’d heart | 
Art only thou forbidden to applaud him? 
Cannot a nation fav'd appeafe thy vengeance ? 
Why, why, juft Heaven ! are his deeds fo glorious, 
And only fatal to the heart that loves him ? 
Bel. Compofe, Ximena, thy diforder ; fee, 
The King approaches, {miling on Alvarez, + 
Whofe heart o’erflowing, guflies at his eyes, 
And {peaks his plea too ftrong for thy complaint. 
Xim. Then fleep, my Love, and virtue arm:t’ oppofe 
him, . 
Let me look backward on his fatal honour, ~~ 
Survey this mournful pomp of his renown, . 
Thefe woeful teophies of his conquer’d love, 
‘That thro’ my father's life purfu'd his fame, 
And made me in bis nuptial hopes an orphan 3" 
O, broken fpirit! would’ft thou fpare him now,” 
Think on thy father’s blood ! exert the daughter, 
Suppre(s thy pailion, and demand thy victim. 
Enter King, Alvaiez, Sapchea, &%. 
King. Dafmifs thy fears, my friend, and man thy heart, 
For while his actions are ubove reward, - . 
Mercy's of courfe included im the debr. “y 
Our ableft bousty’s bankeupt to his merit, 
‘Our fubjects refeu'd from fo fierce a-foe, 
The Moors defeated, ere the rude alarm 
Allow’e us time to order our defence, 
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chiara ee. | 
Our csown protetied, andour fceptrefix'd, — - 


¥ Arc actions that fecure acknowledgment. ns 
Aly, My tears, Sity better than my words will thank 
. you. 


Ester Garcia. 
Ger. Don Carlos, Sir, without, attends your pleafure, 
And comes furrender’d as his word enyag’d, 
o antwer the appeal of tair Ximena. 
K nz. Attead bim to our prefeuce. 
Xia, O, my bear: ! 
Kinz. Ximena, with compaflion we thal! hear th:e, 
But’mutt not have thy griels acraign our juftice, 
TF in his judge thou find’ an advocate : 
Not lefs his virtues. than thy wrongs will plead. 
Xim. O, tainting caufe! but thos my griefs demand 
him. [Aacchuge 
[JF bile tbe King raises Ximena, exter Alunao, aud 
subifpers Alvarez. 
Aly This infant, fay'tthou? Can [ lcare my fon? 
Alene The watter’s more important than your tay. 
hat my Lord. 
at can thy tranf{port mean ¢ 
























have no time to lofc in words, 


! ad on, and eale my wonder. [ Excaat. 
OP Enter Carlos, and tncels to tle King. 

hyrife, my warrior, raile thee to my breafl, 
iter’s heart repeat thy triumphs. 
honours,. Sir, to any fenfe bus ming, 
fanfports to ambition's height 5 
pas forrowe prefs my hcart, 
Wine, if deipairing of repofe, 

deomfort in the lite the fecks ; 
ge theifluc of her yricf’s appeal. ’ 
nena, ‘tis mott true, bus loft a father, 
fh fav'd ber country from its fatc, 
le wistuc that demands thy lig 

han pagdon to the public weal. — 
y voyal Loni, voucbfafe my gricis a hearings 
pot, Sir, because my fpisits fains, De 4 
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That the firm confcience of my duty flaggers, 


The criminal I charge, has kill’dimy father; 


And, tho’ bis valour has preferv'd the ftate, 4 
Yerevery fubje@ is not wrong’d like me, . 
Therefore with exfe may pardon what they feel not : 
Ashe has fav'd a nation trom its foe, 
The thanks that nation owes him are but juft, - 
And 1 muft jom the general voice t’ applaud him = 
Bur all the tribute that my heare can fpare him, 
Is tears of pity; while my wrongs purfue him, 
What more than pity can thofe wrongs afford ? a ral 
What lefs than juflice can my hue afk ? 
It public obligations muft be paid him, 
Let every fingle heart give equal fare: 
(Carloshas prov’d, thar mine is not ungrateful) 
But muft my dury yield fuch difpropornon ? 
Muft on my heart a father’s blood be levy'd, 
And my whole ruin pay the public thanks ? 
If blood for blood might be beforademanded, 
Init lefs due, becanfe his fame's grown groatert 
Shall virtue, thac fhould guard, infulr youc! 
And tolerate our patfions to infringe ’e hd 
If to defend the public, may excute 
A private wrong, how is the public fafe ? © 
How isthe nation from a foe preferv'd, 
If ev'ry fubject’s life is at his mercy ? 
My duty, Sir, has fpoken, and kucels fo 
Car. Oh, noble fpirir, how thou chi 
And giv'ft my heart a pleafure in my ruin 
King. Raifethce, Ximena, and compo 
As thou co Carlos' deeds hait fpoke impart 
So to thy virtue, that purfues him, wey _ 
, Mutt give an equal plaudit of our wonder: 
But we have now our duty to difcharge, 
Which, far from blaming, thallemalt thy 4 
It thy chafte fame, which we contefs fubliz 
* Compels thy duty to fupprels thy love, 
To raife yet higher then thy matchlefs Rlory : 
Prefer thy naive country to them both, 




























Aod tothe public tcars reign thy vidim. 7 
Where a whole people owe their pre‘eria:ic 
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/) Shall private juftice do a public wrong, 
And feed thy vengeance withthe gencral forrow ? 
Xrm, Is then my caulethe public's vidtira ? 
Krag. No. ‘ 
We've yet a hope to conquer thy refentment, 
And rather would compote than tilence it: 
Sey af orif our arguments fee yet too weak 
~“ ‘To guard thy virtue from the leaf reproach, 
Behold the generous fanction that protects it, 
Read there the pardon which thy fathes gives him, 
And with hisdyiny hand athgns thy beauties. 
Xim. My father’s pardon ! 
Arag. Read, and raife thy wonder. 
Xim, (Reads } ** Alvarea weong’d me ia my maiter’s 
favour, 
Carlos is brave, and hasdeferv’d Ximena.” 
“Car. Oh, foul of hoavus ! now lamented vietory ft 
Aing. Now, fair Ximena, now refume thy peace, 
: venyeance tothy father’s will, 
hand his honour has forgiven. ‘yf 
macious Heaven | have my fwoln eyes their ce, 
ottering hope! bur I have yet a thought 
her virtue to purfuc him. 
did you thew me, Sir, this wounding good- 

































> fic for him to leave, 
hter be reproach to take 5 
iun'd may forgive a foe, 
doubt it when it (pares a lover ? 
p mitigate my gricis, 
@ hid this crue! obliatiqn, 
you fet fuch wtucsin iy view, 
father dearer than the lover ? 
@ with fuch ngour thou purfu'll thy vene 


. 
meant fhould pacify, provokes it, 
itive toour lalt refolve : * 
bonour’s fo feverely Gn, 
ify thy father’s mercy, . 
ace thy duty: and thy lover: 


; 


_ Give thee the glory of his life purfa’d,# 
And {eal hie pardon to reward thy virtue. . 

Xim. Avert it, Heaven, that e’er my guilty heart 
Should impioufly infult a father’s grave, — J 
And yield his daughter to the hand that kill'd him. 

D. San. Unnatural thought! Madam, fupprefs your 

tearn, a4 
Your murder'd father was my deareftfriend, = * 
Permit me, therefore, in your finking caufe, 
To offer un expedient may fupport it. 
Xim. Whatever sight or juftice may, I am bound , 
In duty to purfue, and thank your friendship. 

D. San. ‘Thus then to royal juftice I appeal, .| 
And in Ximena’s right her advocate, 

Demand fron Carlos your reverie of pardon. F 

King, What means thy iranfport? 

D. San. Sir, Lurge your laws, Lae 
And &nce her duty’s fore’d tothe‘cextremes, 
There's yet a law from whence there's no appeal 
Aight, which e’en your crown’s oblig’d to gri 
The right of combrr, which J here demands. 
And atk her vengeance from a champic 

Car. Oh, facred sir, I call me at you 
And beg your mercy would relieve my woes 
Since her firm duty is inflexible, 
Configo her victim to the braver fword. 
Grant this a tovacquit my cri 
Or filence with my arm her heart's reproacl 
Oh, nothing fs fo painful as fufpenie, 
This way our griets are equally reliew'd, 
Her duty's full difcharg'd, your juflice cre 
And conqveft muft attend fuperior virtue: 

_ King, This barbarous law, which ycgis uf 
Has often againfi right, grofs wrongs fupp 
And rabb'd our flare of many noble fuby 
Nor ever wes our mercy tempted more 
T" oppofe its force, than in our care fo 
Bur troce his peace depends upon his tov 
And cruel love infifte upon its right, 7 
We'll traftvhis virtues to the chance o 
And let his fate reproach, or win Xime 

Mm, What upforefccn calamities fur 
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XIMENA 
Kieg. Ximena! now no morecomplain, we grant | 
Thy fuit, but where's this champean of thy cauie? 
Whofe appetite af hoeour is fo keen, 
As to contront in armethis Laurell’d brow, 
i And dare the fining terrors of his fword ? 
D. San. Behold th’ affailaas of this glorious hers ; 
~~ cur leave, dread Sir, thus toappe! him forth. [ Dream 
Bel. Hold, heart, and {pare me trom the public ihame, 


D. San. Carlos, behold the champion of Ximews, 
Behold th’ avenger of brave Gormiz blood, : 
Who calls thee traitor to thy injur'd love, 
e Ungratetul to the fighs chat pitied thec, 
S$. = And proudly partial to thy father’s falfood : 
- Thefe crimes my (word thal} prove upon thy heart, 
And to detend them dares thee to the combat. 
"™ Car, Open the liils, and give th’ atlailant room, 
There on his lite my iniur's (word fhall prove, 
hisacmne’er drew it but in ight of Honour, 
Onghy flancer, Sanchez, I defy thee, 
h his thy tecth the traitors name, 























6 Apuration with thy bioad ; 
thy virtue talfe as is thy fpirit : 
na’scaufe, but charms have fir'd thee, 
fieal'it thy courage from her eyes, 
im’ the virtue that fubdu'd her. 
sthavthy tame in arms—— 
» forbear 
Dagues muft arbitrate your ftrife, 
is your vauntings be approv’d. 
Ximena, fall defend your caufe ? 
lh, force of duty! Sir, the arm of Sapehez. 
My word's my gage. 
1], the litls are fer, ——= 
the combatants be cited, 
be umpire of the field. 
int, Sir, are never unprepar'd. 
lieve my foul's fulpencs, 
athour decide our fate. 
ja fe t, Sirz—I join ia that with Car- 


Kiege 
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King. Since boththus prefs it, be itmowsdecided. = : 


4 


Carlos be ready at the¢rumpet’scall, * si 
You, Felix, when thecombat’sdone,. condu& 
She victor to our prefence—Now, Ximena, 
As thou act ju ft or cruel in thy, duty, 
Expect the flue will reward or gricve thee. 
Sanchez, fertorward—Carloa, we allow 
Thy piticd love a moment with Xumena. 
(Bout King and train. 
D. San. A tsuitlels moment that mult prove his ng 
‘ [hai 


Car, Ximenal Oh, permic me ere I die, 
Totell thy heart, thy bard uniiodoefs kills me. 
Xi. Ah, Carlos, can thy plaints reproach my duty, : 
Nay, att thou more than Sanchemis, in danger ? 
Car. Or thoumore injur’dthaa thy hapleis father, 
Whole greater heart forgave my fenle of honour ? 
Thou cantt northink I {peak regarding luc, 
Which, hopelefs of thy love’s not warth my care j 
Bur, Ob tat firtkes me with the laf} defpairy © 
To think that low’d Ximena’s heart bad lef 
Comes fien thanmy mortal enemy 3g 
My tite had then indeed been worih acceptances 
Had thy relenaing throes of pity fav'dit; 
But, as it ie putlu’d wo thefecxtremcs,. “Mt 
Thus made the viétin of fuperfiuous fame, 
Aud doom'd the facrifice ot filtal rigoutys — 
Thcic aris fhall open to thy, champions {wo 
And glut the vengeance that [upports thy gi 
Xin. Haftthou no bonour, Carlos, to de 
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Car. How can I lofe what Sanchez canng 
For where's hie honour where there's uo 16 
Isit tor me to guard Ximena’s fur, 
Or tum outrageaus on the friendly. b 
Which herdittreivtul charms have w 

X:m, Oh, cruel Carlos! thus to 
With hard ceprosches, that thou kng 
Why dot! thou talk thus crucily of 
And give me terrom usconceiv db 
Whartho’ my furce of duty has purfu' 
Batt chou not leitithy sorry to dete 
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is thy quatrel to our mace reviv'd ? 
Idit thou, to right thy honour, kill my father, 
Row not guard it, to defiroy Xtmena ? 
Car. Oh, heav'nly found ? Oh, joy unfelt before ! 
' Xim, Oh, is my duty then not thought compultive ? 
Cantt thou believe I'm plear'd while I purfue thee ? 
. 9: think’ft thou I'm not pleas’d the King prefers'd shee ? 
~And that thy courage vet may ward my vengeance > 
Oh, if thou knew'lt what tranfports fill’d my heart, 
When firft I heard the Moors had fled before thee, 
Thy Jove would feel confufton for my thame, 
And Icarce torgive the paffon thou reproachett. 
Oh, Carlos, guard thy life, and fave Ximena! 
e Car, And tave Ximena! Oh, thou haft fir'd my heart 
With animated love, and fav'd thy Carlos! 
[Somad crumeperse 
“> ‘but hark, the trumpet calle me tothe lift! 
. ty Xt. May heav'’n's high care, and all its angels guard 
, thee | 
Car, ‘Words would bur wrong my heart, my fword thal 
j Sanchez, I come, impatient to chatlife [!peak ite 
"Thy love, which inakes thee now the criminal : 
I might have fpai'd thee had the rival flepr, 
But boldly thus grow'd, thou'rt worth my {word —— 
"Lis faid pk tion, tho" dittrefs'd for food, 
Efpying on the curf the huntfman fleeping, 
Reitlrains his hunger, and forbears the prey ; 
_ But when his routing foe, alarm'd and ready, 
ay Uplitts his jav'tin brandifh'd to affail him, 
‘Ihe generous favage then erects his cre, — 
Grinds his tharp fangs, and with fierce eyes inflam'd, 
Survevebim worthy of his rage dety'd, 
4 ring rufhes on the gare, 
tionce his vengeance and his fame. [ Exit 
glorious (pirir ! Oh, hard-tated virtuc ! 
reluétance has my heart purfu'd thee ? 
er breait like mine with woe divided ? 
ger of the taitblefs Sanchez, 
ore for hisdread fword’s fucceh. : 
fall, what flops hin from Xinena ? 
gh:, or fecm to rife for her. [ .Sfulte 
, Betzara, was my terfor blaneful f 
G Might 
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“Might not his poe make my, heart releat, 


And feel at fuch a time a pang to fave him ? J 
Bel. So far was your compaflion from a crime, 
That "tis th’ exalted merit of your dury : 
Had Carlos been a flranger to your heart, 
Where were the virtue that your griefs purfu'd him ? 
Were it no pain to loie him, where the glory ? 
The facrifice that’s great, muft firft be dear ; | 
The more you love, the nobier is your victim. 
Xim, Thy partial triendthip fees not fure iny fault ; 
I doubt my youthtul ignorance has esr'd, 
And the tlridt matron, rigidly fevere, 
May blame this weaknefs of iny woman’s heart ; 
But let ber feel my rial firft, and if 
She blames me then, 1 will repent the crime. 
[Sound trumpet ata difiance. 
Hark, hark the trumpet! Oh, tremendous found ! 
Belzara, Oh, the combat is began ! 
The agonizing terror fhakes my foul : 
Help me, {upport me with thy fricndly comforts, 
Oh, tcll me what my duty owes a patent, 
And warm my withes in his champion’s favour '!— 
Oh, Heav’n, it will not, will not be ! my heart 
Rebels, and {pire of me inclines to Carlgs 
Who now sean in Sanchez, fights my ores 
Now he attacks him, prefics, now retreats, 
Again recovers, and refumes his fire, 
Nisw grows soo Grong, and Is at lat triumphant ! 
Rei, Reftrain thy thoughts, collect thy conitancy, | 


Give not thy heart imaginary wounds ; 
Phy virtue mutt be Providelice’s care. 
Xim, Oh, guard me, Heav'n! help ime 
Ah! {7 
*Tis done ! the dreadful flhouts proclaim 
It Carlos conquers, ftill I've lotta father b 
And it he perifhes, then—<dic Ximena. 
Bel, Conquer who may, no hope fupg 









Enter Garcia. 
Came you, Don Garcia, trom the com 
Gar, Madam, 
The King, to fhew he difapproves the 
3 
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arbade his own domettics to be prefent,  [Mexr nearer. 
B.n I prefume’tis done; thete thouts confirmn it : 
Hence trom this window we may guefs the victor. 
’ Xin. Oh, tell me quickly, while I've fenfe t hear thee! 
4 Gar. Oh, Heav’n! ’tis Sanchez! I fee him with his 
YMn tnumph preffing thro’ the crowd his way. [fword, 
o win. Sanchez !—thou'rt fure deceiv’d. Ob, better yet 
perio thy dazzled eves! 
/ Gar. "Tis certain he; 
For now he tops, and feems to warn them back : 
‘The crowed retires, I fee him plain, and now 
‘Bic mounts the tteps that lead to this apartment. 
*% Xin. ‘Vhen, fatal Vengeance, thou art dearly fared. 
Wow lore unbounded may o'erflow my heart, 
And Carlos’ tate without a crime be mourn'd, 
Wh, Sanchez, it poor Carlos told me tiuc, 
t twas thy love, not honour, tought my caufe, 
FY hy guilt has purchas’d with thy tword my fcorn, 
And inade thy paffion wrerched as Ximena. 
Bel. Oh, Heav'n fupport her nobler refolution ! 
But fee, he comes to meet the difappointinent. 


“Eater Don Sanchez, and days bis f.vord at Ximena’ feet. 


D. San. Madam, this fword, that in your caufe was 
drawer 
Xim. Stain’d with the blood of Carlos, kills Ximena. 
D. San. 1 come to mitigate your gnets. 
Xiws. Avaunt, avoid me, wing thee trom my fight ! 
Dh, thou haft grw’n me for revenge defpair, 
Hui ravith'd with thy murderous arm my peace, 
Mind robb'd my withes of their deareft object! 
ear me but {peak 
hou fuppole “twill pleafe me 
ide triumphant, paint my run, 
vefs, and reproach my forrows ? 
hofe for 


rows, would you hear my ftory—~~ 
! 
‘Fiflant as thy foul from Jey ° 
gloomy horrors wafte thy lite : 
ad pale affi:Ction wait thee to 
fe forfake thee, frightful dreams 
G2 Alarm 
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Alarm thy fleeps, and in thy waking hours, 
May woes like mine purfuc thy fteps for ever. ’ 
el. Oh, charming rage! how cordially the = him! | 


@annor thy duty’s full difchange content thee? 

Repin’ft thou at the act of Providence, 

And think’f thy caufe flill wrong’d in Heav'n’s decree ? 
Xim. Oh, fac, Sir, from my foul be fuch athoughe ! 


Exser King. ‘a men 
King. What, ftillin tears, Ximena ? Scill complaining { : 


1 bow fubmiffive to high Heaven’s appointment; , : 
But is affliCtion impious in its forrow ? 

Tho’ vengeance to a father’s blood was due, oS 
Is it lefs glorious that I priz'd the victim ? : 
Has nature loft its privilepe to weep, ; 


When all that’s valuable in life is gone? ; 
Oh, Carlos, Carlos, I thall foon be withrthee ! - : 
King. Are then thefe tears for Carlos? Oh, Ximena, 
The vanquith’d Sanchez has deceiv'd thy grief, 
And made this trial of thy generous heart ! 
For know, thy Carlos lives, and lives ¢’ adore thee. ‘ 
Xim, What means my royal Lord ? 
Kiar. Inform her, Sanchez. 
D. Sen. The fortune of the combat told be 
Had, Sir, her fright endur’d to hear my 1 
I would have told you, Madam, asoblig’ 
In honour tothe conquering fword of Carlos, 
How sobly, for your fake, he fpar’d your champion, 
When on the earth, fuccumbent anddifarm'd, 
J lay : Live, Sanchez, {aid the generous vidlor, 
The life that fights Ximena’s caufe is facred ; 
Take back thy fword, and at her feoeipr 
The glorious trophy which her charms 
The tat oblation thar defpair can make 
‘Touch’d with the noble fullacis of his 
J few ro enccute the grareful vt 
But, Madam, your afiright miftook the 
And your impatient grets refus'd me 
Kiag. Now think, Ximeas, one 
Xim. Oh, love ! Ob, perfecuted hi 
Toftrua me, Heaven, to tupport my fi 
To vigtt my pafhon, and revere my 
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D. Sasa. And now, with juft confulion, Sir, 1 own 
n me ‘twas guilty love that drew my forord. 
But fince th’ event has crown’d a nobler pafbon, 
I plead the merit of that fword’s defeat, 
Regret the error, and intreat for pardon. 
King. Sanchez, thy crime is punith’d in itfelf: 
¢ late have heard of thy retracted vows, 
hich on thy ftrict allegiance we enjoin 
Thy henour inftantly to raify 
Supprefs tby tears, Belzara, he thall right thee. 
Xiys. Tis fix'd—a beam of heav'nly light breaks farsh, 
| And thews my ruin’d peace its laft refource. 
Gar. Don Carlos, Sir, attends your royal pleafune, 
King. Has he your leave, Ximena, to approach ? 
Xuma. Oh, Sir, yet hold! I dare not fee him now ; 
While my depending jultice was my guard, 
I faw him fearlefs from aflaults of love ; 
Butinow my vanquith’d vengeance dreads his merit, 
And confcious duty warns me to avoid him. 
Since then my heart's imparvial to his virtues, 
Oh, do not call me cruel to his love, 
If I, in reverence to a father’s blood, 
Should foe my forrows ever from his fight! | 
For tho’ you pis above mankind his merit, ’ 
And I coctidl—ftill he has kili’d my father— | 
Nay, tho’ I grant the fact may plead for mercy, 
Yer 'twould in me be impious to reward it; 
My cyes may-mourn, but sever muft behold him mora, 
Yet, e’erI part, let, Sir, my humbleft fenfe | 
Applaud yoar mercy, and contefs your jullie. 
Hence wfhome fecred cioilter 1llrctire, 
mate my,fusure days to Heav’n——— 
lead me to my. peacefulcell, 
los——— Now, vain world, farcwel ( ; 
{4s Xim. i: gos 
ster Alvasez.aed.Alonzo. ed 
n, Ximena, Oh, prepare to heas 
thy fenfe with poy, 40 
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ty with triumphant love. 
ir, this tumultuf my foul, 
my rudenels my excule; 
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Oh, prefs me not to tell particulars, f 
But let my tidings leap at once the bounds 
Of your belief, end in one burft of joy 
Inform my royal mafter, that his crown’s {upport, 
My vanquith’d friend, thy father, Gormax lives ; 
He lives m health confirm’d from mortal danger ; 
Thefe eyes havefeen him, thefe blefs'darms embrac'd him 
The means, th’ oceafion of his death fuppor’d, | 
Would afk more words than J have breath to utter. 
Alonzo knows it all———Oh, where’s my Carlos ? 
—/ Fly, Sanchez, make him with this news thy 
riend. 
Alo. Oh, lead me, lead me to his heart’s reltef ! 
[Excunt Alv. andSan. 
Xia. Oh, Heav’n! Alvarez would not fure deceive me. 
Aung. Proceed, Alonzo, and impart the whole ; 
Whence was his death fo firmly credited, _ 
And his recovery not before reveal’d ? 
Mien. My Liege, the great effufion of his blood 
Had fuch efieét on his deferted fpirits, 
That}, who faw him, gudg'd him quite expir'd : 
But when the Abbor, at whofe houfe he lay, 
With friendly forrow wafh’d his hopelefs wound, 
His heaving breaft difcover'd life’s retura; 
When calling ftraight for help, on firiden leit, 
His wound was found without a mortal fymptom ; 
And when his fenfes had refum'd their funéton, 
His firft words {poke bis generous heart's concern 
For Carlos and Ximena ; when being told 
How far her filial vengeance had purfu'd him, 
Is’t poifibte, he crv'd? Oh, Heav'n! then wept, 
And beyg'd his life might be one day Conceal’ 
That fuch exalted ment of her duty, 
“Might raife her virtue worthy of his lo 
But, Sir, totell you how Alvarez met 
What gener reconcilements pafs'd 
Would atk more time than public joy 
Let it futtice, the moment he had hea 
Ximena had appeal'd brave Carlos to 
We flew with terror to proclaim him li 
Burt, Sir, fo feon the combat follow'd 
Decree, that, breathlcfe, we arriv'd too 
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ind had not bis phyficians, Sir, preferib’d 
tig wound repale, hisgelf bad i ae forth 
Ce throw his errors at your feet for pardon. 
Kizz. Not onl , but our love fhall greet bim. 
brave Carlos fhall himfelf be eavoy of 
Dur charge, and gratulate his blefs'd recovery— 
das he your leave, Ximena, now t’ approach you? 
~° Xim. My fenfes ftagger with tumultuous joy, 
My fpirits hurry to my heart's furprife, 
And finking nature faints beocath the tran‘port. 
Eater Alvarez, Sanchez, ead Carlos. 
King. Look up, Ximena, and compleat thy joy. 
Xim. My Carlos !—Oh! 
Car, Ximena! Oh, my heart! { Babracinge 
Av. Oh, Carlos! Oh, Xinena! yer fupprete 
“hefe tranfports till kind Gormaz’ hand confirms them 3 
irit pay your duty there, hatte to bia feet, 
ind let his fanétion confecrate your love. 
Gag. Lofe not a moment froin hia ight—Ohb, fly ! 
“ell him his King cangratulstes his health, 
ind will wich loads of henour crown his virtues ; 
Yor in his orifons let bim forget ] 
“he hand of Heav’n, whofe providcatial care 
fas order’d all, the innocent to fave, 
‘o righs rhe “iffjur'd, and reward the brave. 
' { Exensr. 
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Emp of the Parte Act. 
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Spoken by Ximuwa. 
Well, Sirs! ? 


i. qT M come to tell you, that my fears arc over, 

4 Poe feewpapa, and have fecur'd my lover, 

And, troth, I'm wobelly on our author's fide, 

Bor had (as Corneille made him) Germaz dy'd, 

My 54 bad endcd as it ficft begun, 

And left me flill anmarry'd, and undone, 

Or qvbatwere harder far than 5 ae AUR. Q 

The French, far form indeed, pofipoucs the cvedding, 

Rat give He el within a pr of bedding. . 

Time could net tie ber marriaze-kaot with houexr, 

The father’s death fiill left the guilt upon ber : 

The Frewchmas flopp'd ber in that forc'd megard, 

The bolder Briton weds ber in reward : 

He kaew your safle would ac'er endure their billiag 

Should be fo long deferr'd, wben both were willing. 

Dour formal Dons of Spain au age might wait, 

But Enghish appetites are harper fet. 

"Tis true, this difference we indeed difiover, 

Fiat, theugh like liens you begin the lever, 

To de you right, your {2 foon is over. 

| Bofide, is foene thus chang'd, rhe moral 

hai wirtec mover of relief detpaires 

Bat while trae love is fill in plays ill-fa 
Ne wonder you gav fparks of pleajure 
Blosdfred difcourage: what frould delight 
Aad from a wtfe, what little rabs will 

| Aud virtue net coufider'd in the bride, 
How foon you youn, aad curfe the knot 

How aft the nymph, cvhefe pitying ores gi 

| Finds is ber captive foc bas caught a Tar 
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Whik to ber fpoufe, that ence fo bigt did rate her 
She hindly give: ten thonfend to bate ber.” 
So, on the other fide, fome fghing fooare, 
That languifes in love whek years in vain, 


* Impatica: for the feaft, refobves be'll hawe her, 


Aad in bis hunger vows bell eat for ever ; 
He thinks of norhing but the boncy-meon, 
But little theught be could have din'd fe foo. 
Es shis not true? Speak, dearies of the pat, 
Den't you find toe bee Sorcibly you're bit P 
For ghe infiraftion, therefore, of the fret, 
Oar author raras bis jut catafivopbe : 
Before sou wed, let love be underfloed, 
Refine your thoughts, and chafe it from the eed: 
Nor can _veu then ef lafiing jovs defpair, 
or when that circle bolds the Brity® fair, } 
Dour bearti may find bereic daughters there, 
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may yOu crermect ! : le 
ao dal euhe warld, befole you = 
r rites decree, 
t sist ae pid thebow!, © «+ 
my Lord, totse the charge begin 1 
fiuichion, and the ciathing balm, 
prt s ie is * for men. 
> thus be; is fame, 
wD vine, at ase: te, 
vere vture comwe 
“he tremblaatour play 4 
It inWortene movin an, - 28 
i a 0 foe to be immortal. 


” (Rikeeambetting 

tbe suai stake top to 
The foul with oy ei 
And Se eritahen ined n the heart fs low : 


Avoit iteomen! whata pangion me | 
ele fpr tly, oe 
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THE ~ 
Where pangs like mi 


one of exccratm A defpei 
ro’ dreadful carthegtthgtionre your u 
While nature thakes, and vapours blot the fun; | 
Thea thro’ thofe hocrors in loud prosas proclaim, 
That | am—— 
Dew, What?—T'll have it, sho’ it hla me, | 
Kriz. ae oa in thunder—1 anv Perfeus’ wife. 
metrius fart apelin sbe Sveme. ae 
Dem. In thunder! Nos thar had aot ruc cana 
Wabar tempefi e’er difchary'd fo ferce a fire? 
Calm and deliberate anguish feeds upon me. 
Rach thought fent out for help brings ia wew wor, 
Where thall I turn? Where fly ? Vo whom bur thee? 
» © > ae } Kneclings 
Tremendous Jove !-whom mortals will not knuw 
From bleiiings, but compel to be feverr. 
1 feel thy vengeance, and adore thy power, 
I feemy failings, and abfolve thy nge 
But, Ob! I mutt perceive the load that’s on met 
I can’t but TT oe the firoke, 
Aid me to bear !—Burtince it can’t be borne, 
Oh, let thy mercy buril in tames upon me! 
Thy tripie pit ie healing balm to thie. 
This pain enfele, unfancy’d by the wretch, — 
The groaning wretch, that on the wheel eapires. 
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riz. Why did I tell thee? - 
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king to be told ? What fumes of hell 
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